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HE notice, your Ma jESTVY has 

condeſcended to take of the fol- 
Wowing Tragedy, emboldens me to lay 
t, in the humbleſt manner, at your 
Ma jrsrv's feet. And to whom can 
this illuſtrious Cartbaginian fo proper- 
iy fly for protection, as to a QukRx, 
| | ho commands the hearts of a people, 
more powerful at ſea than Carthage ? 
more flouriſhing in commerce than thoſe 
ü . merchants 4 more ſecure againſt 
'Bz con- 


S PF 

„ 
* 
£ 


"> a 2 A I 


. eee ne. 
. 3 Nee — 


* Pr „ et Ps, 


conqueſt ? and, under a Monarcly, 

ore free: than a Commonuipalrhitfelf?* 
I dare not, nor indeed need I, here 
a character where both 
at and the amiable qualities Thins 
orth in full perfection. All words are 
faint to ſpeak what i is univerſa 
and acknowledged, by fl hap pp/Y people. 
Permit me therefore only to Tabſeribe 
m yſelf, with the trueſt zeal and ve- 
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Aiſtover, will br'maft. ready to parden(them. 


| modern, auho underſlood their au/ 
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Tis not my intention, in this preface, to defend” any 


will be maſt era n. 'T hey alone 
0, boyw e undertaking the cwriting of a tra- 
and this is a firft attempt... . - 
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L faults that may e nll ing pieces, Lam 
afraid there are,teq many ; but thoſe wha are of able to 
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e make chorce of this ſubjert. What e 

8 ticularly, the perhaps it will not be leaſt lrable to ob 

| jection with ordinary) tende v, es the great ſimplicity of 

| the flory. Ii is one, regular, and uniform, not charge 

| with a multiplicity of incidents, and yet affordrng-ſeueral 

| revolutions of fortune; by which: the paſſions may be eu- 
cited, varied, and driven to their full ti mult of emotion, 


leaſt able to ob- 
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This unity of defign was alau ys ſought after, and ad: 
mired by the antienti: and the maſt eminent among t. 

itings, have ch:/en to 

imilate them in 9 an intirę conviction that the 
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reaſon of it muſt hold in all gg. And here allow me 


x + to tranſlate a. Paſſage from the celebrated Monſieur 
| Racine, which contains. « 


Ft 7 awe ts Joy on, this 
Me muſt not fancy that this. rule has no other founda= 


ien but the caprice of theſe wie mad: it. Nothing tan 

== © touch us in tragedy, but what is probable. And what 
probability is 73 

= << multitude of things, æubich could ſcarce happen in ſeue- 

| © ral Weeks ? There are ſome who think that this fame 


eres iat, in one Day, ſyould hu ppen a 
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« plic ty is a mark of barrenneſi of invention. But they 
14 do not confeder, that, on the contrary, invention conſiſts of 
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5 making forge 2214 and that this huddle 
% of incidents 1 5. FA een the rouge 4 Poets, who % 
* did not find in their. genius * N 7 5 ws : 
« enough to engage. their /peFators, j 3 
4 by a fimplt ation, upper ud by the' 

a the beauty” of ſentiments, and the . 
* preffion.” —1 wyould wat be under food to 9 ; 

theſe things ant 15 "Fe Fhitid Ir by 1 

few the" reader cu F am e 4 how'T 2 3 

have plabſtit bim, Hui it Ben im ny Po rtr. 


i the chara#ty of Sophonilba ;) in roi th 7 ' 8 


"have totfintd my/Hf io the truth of hiftory,” IR 0 
ont 10 te age, to ſupp» ſuch a rache. * Ana- 
ture; — * — — country which har pro 
great era blic [irit and heroic ae ven In 
the ſofter 4 2 Mew oyed ber thay, 1 
bad Fo not wide with 15 Hie howe tt ratings 
Mi/dain of /e ſerbftuab, ani inborn "Que bs Me 
Gr morn al biftorian: have H gu 2 Nor vis 
yng Maſiniſſa, ci ber” former bufband' 
T4 eg 6, 1 2 reckoned a Blemiſb in her cba racter. ay 
p the laws both' of Rome and Carthage, the captivity | 
2 the" Hufan, alu the marriage of courſe; . 
| Rong tis 8 or adultery; not to EM thr reaſons 
of A's moral and public nature; which T have, «t ie Ver | 
2 rourh in the tent betabixt _ and 0 
"This? is all I h to Jay of the play it/oif.. But Tan: 
ner conclude without owning ny 72 ta theſe con- 
_ cerned in the rope ſFutazis. > 4 Mo ade indeed dene we 
more than juſtice. Whatever was defigned as amiabli 
and engaging in Maſiniſſa /bines out in Mr, Wilks's action. 
Mrs. Oldfield, in the chara#er of Sophoniſba, haf -. 
celled what, even in the fond, of "ant author,” I could i 
either wiſh or Imagine. The FL Agi, umd Yy " K& 
variety of her action have been un rhei W 1 
ard are truly admirable. "A p R 0 
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5 HEV Learning, after the bag Gothic my 
Fair, o'er the weſtern WD Y ts renew its lighty 
Tick arts arifing Sophonilba %% \.. 1 
he tragic maſts returning, RY N 
With ber th lan e ber, SD e. 
4nd the foft Tears for lern guure vaug he 10. fe. vow) 
| | Her charmo tis Gallic es next infpir'd ; 
Corneille Si lav, wonder's; and, 
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What foreign ware with ride have W W 5 
Britain, Se ritle, ' makes ber. aun. 
| When Freedom is che cauſe, 2 hers to b.; . 43 
Aud bers, guben Fraauem is the theme, t Witter) vl 
For this à Britiſh Author nn 
The heroine vier ft grate. the Britiſh e no ni my 
Hure, @s in hifty Is breathes her genuine flame 0. 1, 
| She aſti what has not felt che ſame? __..._. © 
| 4, of the Britiſh Youth—/s filence there. P. 5 
Sht dares to A it of the Britiſh Fair. 2 
To-night, our home-ſpun jor would * LG 
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3 » 20% 27 


Hie owns their learning, but. diſdgins . . mo” * 4 
Nr to his patient,touch,, or happen, 2 
Tis tahis Brit ber, he brag for Fame N Rs 4 
- if France excel him in one Free- born e f 


gil fis alone con raiſe ur nt the bearty 


I palli 
A eac 7 Mo WS > 


£ Ros be s to pleaſe, 
Ze thou bis ju e: in every.candid_ breaſt 
Th 22 W is the fare teft. .. 
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's Dereſted thought ! For tow hiv utmoſt force: of 
7 Collected, deſperate, diſtreſs'd, and ſore ds *- 5-58 
x From battles loſt ; with all the rage of n „ 
r I- fated Spas his laſt effort makes. 3 
Baut fay, thou partner « of my hopes de 
nie, ey; white from the lofiy tower, .I 
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Our firing Eyes the feld of battle ſought, 

Ah, choug lit y not thut wur Mia troopa 
Gave up the bloody feld, and catering fed, 
Wild o'er the hills,” Rem a bapacidiis ſons & 3450 
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As is their cuſtom, to retarn more fierce, 
Diftruſt not Fortune, white ydu yet may hope; 
And think not, madam, Syphax can reſign, 
= with his ebbing life, in this Jaſt feld, 
t once a r Kingdom, and 8 ores. 30 0 
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He eden Romdir ede lu u . ; 
For ſlavery) and from th enga broke 
Of Scipio, fam'd for every winning art, 
The reer! Genfus of recover d — 
So HOW 4. 
2-2 Ob hn" bim not! Theſe Rowen)! fie my blood 
©, To too much rage. I cannot bear the fortune 
Of chat proud people Said you not, Phenife, ' 
That Sphaxlov'd me ; which would fire his foul,” © 
And urge him on 1 
He loves me with the madneſs of defire;; 
His every paſſion is a ſlave to love; 
| Nor heeds he danger where I bid him go, 
Nor leagues, nor intereſt. | Hence heſwindleG wars 
Theſe ravag'd en, 'Hhels-lucceſoleſy nights, 
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Suſtain'd for Garthage 3 whoſe defence alone, 
| Not love, engag d my maniage-yoWws with, his- . 
But nme. Os 
I have a lover $09-5:4:gallang, brave. 
And diſappointed lover, gs aul 21 
Returning to & Kingdoms: FEE the 1 
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Voung Maſiniiſa, the Maſplian king, 3 1 2 

The firſt addxeſſer of my youth; for whom ;.,. oe 

My boſom. felt a fond. beginning win, i Db 455i 4 

Extinguiſh'd. ſoom when once. by Scipio g atts 1 

Won over, he became the flave of Name. (Worin 

E'er ſince, my heart has held him in contempt 5; N -< 

And thrown out each idea of his, Worm, * 5A of 
That there began to grow: nay had it been * 

As much enchrall'd, and. ſoft; as her's whg fg * 


In ſecret ſhades, or by the falling ſtream, oc 5 0 


And waſtes her being in unntter d pangs,. 8 
I would have broke, or cur d 15 its, fondaeks 1. i 
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It. is not; fox, the daughter of grout dba, e 
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1 SOPHONTS'BA: 
Of Carthaginidn heroes; who have oft roo t HAN 
Kul? +#tal with terror und diſmay, renn e 
And ſhock the walls of Rome,: deepest, 204 
Like a deluded maid ; to give her Hife. 4 
And heart high-beating: in her country's cauſe, / n. 
To mean domeſtic cares, and idle joys, © 
Much leſs to one Who ſtoops his mack kae 0 
An _ to — vs 
; Pnosxiss a4. 
Think not 1 mean n to check 3 dame, 
That juſt ambition which exalts your ſoul, 
 Glows on your check, and liphtens in-your eye. 
Yet would he had been yours; this — 0 
For, truſt me, Fame is fon ef 94. 
His courage, condutt, deep-experien&d youth, 
And vaſt unbroken ſpirit in Gibreſs; Fe e ee 
Still riſiig ſtronger from the laſt 5 Wit 13 w 
Are all the talk and terror too of {fe 
Who. has not heard the ſtory of his woes / 
How hard he came to his paternal realm: ee 
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N f "IT Whence ſoon by Syphax? unrelenting hate; 
WT And jealous Carthage driven, he with 1 Py 


Fled tb the mountains. Then; I chink, it Was, 
HFlem'd in a circle of impending rocks, 6 
That all his ſollowers fell, fave fifty horſe . Hog * 
Who, thence eſcap'd thro':fecret paths abrupt, 
Gain'd the Clupean plain. There overtook, 
And urg'd by fierce ſurrounding foes, he burſt 
With four alone, fore WO thro? ae 
1 | And 
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And all amidibadeepsſwoln torrent plung d. 


Seiz'd with the, whirling gulph, two funk ;-and: two, 


With him obliquely hurned down the ſream 
Swam to the farther ſhore. © Th aftonifh'd hes... 
Stood check'd and ſhivering on the gloomy n 
And deem'd him loſt in the devouring flood. 
Mean tinie the dauntleſs, undeſpairing yo. 
Lay in a cave conceaFd.;\euring his wounds 
With mountain-herbs, and on his horſes gh 5 
Nor here, even at the loweſt ebb of life, Jain F 
Stoop'd his aſpiring mind. Wharticed T „ , (pH 
How once again reſtor'd,' and once on 
ExpelPd; among the Gar wore ol a „er i 
He ſince has 'wander'4+ill the Ro arm 10/1 
Reviv'd his cauſe / And who ſhall reign pen eds 
Hphax or he, this Ray Yetides,” IEAM fray 7 
25: 4Þ3D Sor BOE. 1 iE in 
29 A 122 ddt. 1381 
Thou need 4 not bazon üs kis fans; Fe A 
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Were he as glorious as the pride of Woman 


Could wiſh, in alt her wantogneſs of thought; 
The joy of humankind ; wiſe, valiant, ge . ub 
With every praiſe, with every laurel crown'd'; 

ours wonder, and the virgins figh : 

Yet this ws ae him ver; this Blemiſh oY irs Hon 
| His mean ſubmiſſion to the Reman yoke 5 
That, falſe'to Carthage, ' fic,” and himſelf, 
With proffer'd hand and knee, he hither hed 
Theie ravagers of earth.— But while we talk, 
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And the proud victor thunders at our gate. l 
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Mrsszxezz. On nag 21G! 
HSI, Madam, eſcap'd 
From yon die field, alas! Tcome——— 
5 | SoPHONISBA W en 
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At once thy meaning flaſhes 0'er-my "WY 1 
Oh all my vaniſh'd hopes! oh fatal chance 


Of ll cur naerow hot arc oneiivl. | or. a þ 
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By Maſiniſſa, the Mafplien prince, Pilion 
pierod, threw him headlong to his cluſtering foes 3 * 


And n now he comes in chains. e 
| Hd ; 
AN We N ns . Oh warkt of i L 

= [AbGlate gods ! All gi is in chains! 

The weeping world in chains !—Oh is there not 
A time, a righteous tinie, reſery'd in fate, 
when theſe oppreſſor of mankind mall fee! 
The miſeries they give; and blindly fight 
For their own fetters too n bee why: 
| How pane their motion? 
7 D GENS 4! dünnen. | 
; | t my heels they came, 
4 Y 7 oud-thouting, dreadful in a cloud of duſt, 
By nee, I 
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| © ae aid rolls: frighted to * palace. . 
4 | $ Thou bleed'ſt to death poor faithful wretch, away, N 
And dreſs thy wounds, if life be worth thy care; 1 | 
8 Tho' Rome, methinks, will loſe a ſlave in thee, 
Would Sepboniſta were as near the verge 
Y Of bounds, and immortal POE „ 0 


- + 7 
n 4 > 3 
7 : F Ml 
6 | ; 1 1 
PHONIS 4. A189 cl, ets N Ty 
- 5 Ms & 
7 * 


26 SO FHONILSB A. 


ne EN E III. 5 e tak 
erase, Prioditdsh. e 77 Gf 
ane 4 972 ö . 


And W not ? When libefty is lot, 
Let cowards live; but in the brave 
It v vere a 8 to themſelves, c 2.91 4 
To nierit chai Andi is it fit for me, 25 
Who in my veins, , from Al/drubal deriv'd, Xe. 
Hold Carthaginian enmity to Rome; 5 
Who ſold my joyleſs youth to Ophax? arme, 1 * 
Far her deſtruction; is it fit for ne Ne.” LET 
To fit in feeble grief, and trembling wait £7 4 
roa ing victor's rage: reſerv'd in , 
To grace his triumph, and become the ſcorn 5 
ery Rom 3ods ! dee 5 
3 Diſdains the Rage! ! This this ſhall ſet it fre. 
5 lere to Hab berſe of. ] 
; Pnoxviss4. 
Hold, Sophoniſba, hold! my friend ! 8 my queen! 1 
For whom alone I live I- hold your raſh hand. 
Nor thro? your guardian boſom ſtab your country. 
That ĩs our laſt reſort, and always fure. RP 7 ey" 
The gracious gods are liberal of death; . 
To that laſt bleſſing lend a thouſand ways. 5 
Think not I'd have you live to drag a chain, 
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| The brave e 25 


Call patience, labour, fortitude again, 


Too fondly confident ! Hope lives not ths,” 
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And walk the trivinph of idfultinjy? Rom Sen: » 
No, by theſe tears of gyalty and, love Fr EO ORE 
Ere 1 beheld 8 vilea, ben "this hand Ban 211354 - 
Should 1 urge the  fairhful pony ard to your heart, 

And glory in the deed. "Bit, while hope lives, . 
Let not the generous die. f Lis? late befo 
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er Soenbanus . 
Thou copy of my cl??? i 

And Ae y gend indeed! Sliew mie But e pl 
One glimpſe of hope, and III 7 renew my tolls, 5 


The vext unjoyous day, and ſleepleſs night; Muy whe : 
Nor ſhrink/at danger, any ſhape'of death, ined 
Shew me the' fialleſt hope! Alas, Pheanifa, © wa 
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Fled with her filter Liberty beyond Yr 


The Garamantian hills, to ſome : ſleep wild, 


Some undiſcover'd country, where the foot 
Of Roman cannot come. if 3 5 
e Pnokxis:- A. 


422744 * r Ves, there 3 
With Mafini/a wounded and forlorn, 
Amidſt the ſerpents hiſs, and tigers 1 — 
. - SopHONISBA. „ | 
Why: nam'ſt thou Kb" Ne W 
e Ss Prop\us5a. * 
ee Vladam, in this forgive 
My forward zeal; from him proceeds our hope. 
He 
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You muſt prevail; for Sep boni ia ſure 
From Myſinf nen aſk in vain, : 
Sora. | 

Now, by the preenptingy Genius of A country}. TE 

I thank thee for the thought. Frue, there * goin 

Ev'n i in deſvending chus to heg protection 

encrate youth. But, oh are., 

My ſinking country, and again to gau! 1 8 

This hated Rome, what would I 8 ich 

It ſhall be done, Phamiſu;;. tho*difguft 

Ho!d back my Rruggling heart, it hal b. de. 
But hark: they came; in this Solana 

It fits not Saen to be ſeen - 1 918 3 5 i 

Tl wait a calmer hour.—Let us reite. ; F547 95 * 
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Is there no dungeon in this city, dark, 
As is my troubled ſoul? That thus T am tought t 
To _ own 47 7 to thoſe rooms TT 


Won | 
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SO P H/ONI SBA. 19 


Wont in another manner to receive me; - 


With other ſigns ee 
ö, en A d 1 bis chains} 


 Macruts $84 :; 6." 
I will not woes thee, nor inſult the, Hplar, 
With a recital of thy tyrant crimes. | 
A captive here I ſee thee, fallen below ß 
My moſt revengeful wiſh ; and all the page, 
The noble fury that this morn inflam d me, 
Is ſunk to ſoft compaſſion. In the field,. 


EKH 
Of brave revenge; and I have ſought thee there, 
Keen as the woynded lion ſeeks his fur. 


But hen a broken enemy, diſarmd, 

And helpleſs lies; a falling ſword, an n i 

Wich pity flowing, and an arm as weak 

As infant ſoftneſs, then becomes the Ds | 
Believe it, Syphax, my relenting vol. 

Melts at thy fate. 

SYPHAX. 

This, this, is all 1 

All I deteſt, this inſolence refin'd, _ 

This affectation of ſuperior *. K. 

Pitied by thee !—Is there a form of death, 

Of torture, and of infamy like that ? 

Ye partial gods, to what have you debas'd me? 

I feel:;your worſt; why. ſhould I fear you more? 
Hear me, vain youth take notice I abhor 

Thy mercy, loath it. Uſe me like a ſlave; 
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As I would MF: . (delicious Pente D.; wert thow.., 57 
Here crouchin ing io my power. 


18715 | 
"MazinI88A- 1705 Sa. 
Outrageous . 
Thou can'f not drive me, by thy bittereſt * 
To an unmanly deed ;. 3, not a all thy. wrongs... | Ne 
Can force wy e e ſtain i its Mine. r 2 = Of 
ong thee. When be dtive the + ear 1 . 5 - 
Into the — Long Heart, to cruſh the ſerpent; 7 1 g 1 Ye 
Can that be called a wrong? Tis ſelf-defence. | ak 8 
4 MIAsIxIs84 WEE yang: 5 EY oh 
Pm loth to hurt thee” more. —Yhs tyrant wor 3 ä 15 | WI 
Too fierce already in thy rankted'b real. r # 7 All 
But ſince thou feem- t 685 tank m me e with thy hy fe is, wen Of 
With great deſtroyers, with perfidious haps i 54 'Th 
I muſt reply to thy licentious tongue, 457 Th 
Bid thee remember, whoſe accùrſed ſword _ _ TH 
Began this work of death ; who broke the ties, 5 Bu 
The holy ties, atteſted by the gods, RE TE W] 
Which bind the nations in the. bond of peace 
Who meanly took advantage of my youth, _ 
Unſkill'd in arms, u unſettled on my throne Wi 
And drove me to the deſart, there to dwell _ 4% Is i 
With kinder monſters ; who my cities ſack d. x7 4 W] 
My country pillag d, wy my ſubjects murder d; Ou 
Who Kill purſu'd me with inveterate „ Is x 
When open force prov'd vain, with ruffan art, Th 
The villain's dagger, baſe aſſaſſination, 4 2 Th 


so .I 8 27 
And for no reaſon'all.” Brute violence |. 2275 M9 
Alone thy plea. What the leaſt en ion 8 u 
Say, e A NR; + fie dur bl 
| | | SY PHAX.. tsizram nor ire 3D 
. he , Tu 247 needed none. | TGA 6&1 
Mature has in my being. Fea the ſeeds | + leroy i 
b Of enmity ta thine.—Nay mark me this; i net 
2 | Couldſt thou reſtore me to my former ſtate, .. N 
1 Strike off theſe chains, give me my et 85 
vet muſt I till, implacable to thee, .. As 14515 
Seek eagerly. thy death, or die TY 1693 * 
| Life cannot hold us both\!—Unequal, rr 5 jt l 
Who love to diſappoint mankind, and take 
All vengeance to yourſelves ; why to the point 
Of my long- flatter d wiſhes did ye lift me; 
Then ſink me down ſo low? Juſt as I aimd . 
The glorious ſtroke that was to make me 8 61 
Why did you blaſt my inſtar F e Mile: . 
But that to mock us is your cruel ſport? SITES "y | 
What ey Fn, . Ler- 
ee _ Mazini584- | Farris en 
eV Thus ons 102 0 7 
With an inhuman heart, and ata AIR manners, ĩ 
Is irreligion to the ruling. gods; Nl RAM I 
Whoſe ſchemes our peevith i ignorance arraigns, : 
Our thaughtleſs pride. Thy loſt condition, n 
Is nothing to the tumult of thy breaſt. 1 
There l the ſting of evil, there the op... 


400 poiſons nature, —Ye myſterious powers * wie 
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Whoſe ways are ever-grz 
As ye think-wiſeſt, beſt, diſpoſe "ip 


| But, whether thro' your gloomy: depths I wander, 


Or on your mountains walk; give me the calm, 
The ſteady, ſmiling ſoul; where wiſdom e 
Eternal ſunſhine and eternal peace. 5 
Then, if misfortune comes, - along” 
The braveſt virtues. And fo many great 


Illuſtrious ſpirits have convers d with w ]½]ÿ 1 5 
Have in her ſchool been taught, as are enough” tach 


To conſecrate diſtreſs, and make Ambition 


Even wiſh the Frown'beyond rar TY 
een, rid ano £JoK* 1 
Torture and racks! This is the common triek">i! 7 / 
Of inſolent ſucceſs, unſuffering pridGme. 
This prate of patience, and eee Os 5 
"Tis all a lie, impractieable rant Hirn 97 
And only ben ee n 
But why this talk? In merey ſend me hs | 
Yet—ere I go—Oh ſave me from diftrattion Þ 


I know, hot youth, thou burneſt for 85 98 | 
But by the majeſty of ruin'd kings, | 
And that commanding pe das furrounds they, 


I charge thee touch her net? lan i, 


„ Magimr94;*' 
8 f n No, e no. 


Thou need l not charge me. That were mean A 


A triumph that to thee.” But could I ſtoop 


Again to love her; Thon, what right joy thou; 
3 f ö : ; A 


So HONHSRN A 2 
A captive, to her bed ? Thy bands divorce | 

And free her from thy power. All 0 m this, 15 
Roman and e all . a 


lere "7 chains age me 1 ee ee, 
e eine h 
ä E oy 5 Poor ack / 


3 She too becomes th = * conquering Rome z 

| 4 | What moſt her heart abhors. Alas, how hard 

Win ſlavery, 68 on her ag Lange 1h 5:6 ens 

For not a "as bum Auch noble 2 N 

A higher ſenſe of liberty than ſhe; 

And tho' ſhe: marty d thęe, her only ſtain, '' 

Falſe to my youth, and Faithleſs to her vowsz | - 

Yet I muſt own it,. from a worthy cauſe, a 

From PO ſpirit, did her nete | 

| : poll gc Sena. eie #154 
Muſt I — hear her eee Coaſulon! 

Oh! for a lonely dungeon ! where I rather 
Wouldtalk with wy own grous, am breathe revenge 

Than in the . 50 111 
Hel Weigert a ꝛê ꝙ P—itn 


1000 e 91 
- Unhappy mis t- 
And ity Ira deed aint peace, | 
On . in 505.16 agel asd dn 
ane, 
On all, but dench, Nau 
MA- 
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* "i wa > 
Masixiss a. 1 


ee be Hpbar wk liar. om Ke 
And uſe him well wi tenderneſs and hono 8 


This evening Lelius, and Nr. Scipio, 
To Cirtha comes. Then let he Ro 7 e 


Their priſoner. ; 5 Hs 
gr A 29601 * 2A * fr. 1 


1 There mines a gleam of hope 

Acroſs a gloom—Pr rom thee deliver'd r i 
Breathes ir in Or 1 = TIT nn TY 
1 ighter! | 


A cm. _—_— 
hath - 9 * OI. 


71 Ir . v. daa 5 0 1 
| Mas ll 
Wat Greadful havock in the human breaſt | 
4 The paſſi6ns'make, When uneonfiryd,” and mad, 
2 They burſt unguided by the mental eye, 
The light of reaſon, whichiin'various-ways © | 
Points them to good, or turns them back from ill! 
O Gave me from the tumult of the ſoul fo 
From the wild beaſts within For circling ſands, 
When the ſwift whirlwind whelmsthem o'er the lands; 
TPrahe roaring deeps that to the clouds ariſe; © i 1 
1 While through the ſtorm the darting lightning flies; 
3 2 . The — minen land Yu buth, 
1 All deaths, — in one pang combinid, 
| | Ave _—_ to the tempeſt of the mind, / nu} 0 no 6 


ab f. An End of tbe Tian l. 
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ACT u. SCENE . 


MMAeinissa, Nanvs. | 


* 


| e 
—HOU good old man, reno 
- farm'd; +. N 
The firm companion of my. various life, 
I own, *tis true, that Saphoniſba's image 


Lives in my boſom fill; and at each glance 
I take in ſecret of the bright idea. 


A ſtrange diſorder ſeizes on my ſoul, 


Which burns with ſtronger glory. Need I fay, 
How once ſne had my vows ? Till Scipio came, 


Reſiſtleſs man ! like a deſcending God, 


And ſnatch'd me from the Caribaginian ſide 


| To nobler Rome; beneath whoſe laurel'd brow, 
| And fav'ring eye, the nations grow polite, 


Humane and happy. Then thou may'ſt remember, 
Such is this woman's high impetuous ſpirit, , 
That all-controuling' love ſhe bears her country, of 
Her Carthage; that for this ſhe facrific'd - *- 4 
To Syphax, unbeloy'd, her blooming years, N 
And won Aer boy ann Rome. | 


Naxva. | | 
ee My generous reins [5 
Vor. III. „ Applauding 


26 SOPHOWNISBA. 
Applauding Afric of thy choice approves. 


Fame claps her wings, and virtue ſmiles on thee, | | 


Of peace thou ſoftner, and thou ſoul of war 


But oh beware of that fair foe to glory, 
Woman !-and moſt of Carthaginian woman ! 
Who has not heard of fatal Panic guile ? 


Their A/drubals ? their Hannibals? with all 


Their wily heroes? And, if ſuch their . 


What muſt their women be? 

| MasinissA. Y 

You make me file. 

I thank thy honeſt zeal. But never dread :.. 
The firmneſs of my heart, the ſtröng attachment, 
1 hold to Rome, to Scipio, and to Glory. | 
Indeed, I cannot, would not quite forget 
The grace of Sephoniſba; how ſhe look d, 
And talk'd, and mov'd, a Pallas, or a Juno 6 


Accompliſn'd even in trifles, when ſhe ſtoop'd 
From higher thoughts, and with a ſoften d eye. 
Save her quick ſpirit into gayer life. 


Then every word was livelineſs, and e 
We heard the Muſes“ ſong; and the dance ſwam 


Thro' all the maze F harmony. Believe me 


I do not flatter ; yet my panting ſoul 


=. T6 Scipio's friendſhip, to the fair purſut 
Of fame, and for my people's happineſs, 
Reſign'd this Sophoniſba; and tho? now 
Conſtrain'd by ſweet neceſlity to ſee her, 


a 


Of their ſtoln'conqueſts? their inſidious leagues ? 


f 
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'# 
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| | 18 B A. 27 : 
A captive in my powers en ee ed & 
** Na RVA. 
Fl not ben oy one ak 


My Mafiniſhs thy exalted purpoſe | 
Nat to be lo in love; but ah ! we know not, 
Oft, till ex ze ſighs it to the ſoul, 

The boundleſswitehcraft of enſnaring woman, 
And our on ſfippery hearts. From Scipio learn 
The temperance of heroes. PII recount 
Th inſtructive ſtory, what theſe eyes beheld”; 
Perhaps you've heard it; but 'tis d nil 
Tho! told a e nd times 
MasiN ss. 

| I burn to hear it. 
Loſt by: my late misfagtunes + in the deſart, 
I liv'd a ſtranger to ice of fame, 
To Scipio's laſt exploits Indulge me now. 
Great actions, ev'n recomthted, raiſe the mind 
But when a friend has dom them, then, my Narwa, 
They doubly charm us; thetwith more eee 
FW bien. 

2453 10, Nane 

When to his glocious,/ Gr eſſay m war, TH 
New Carthage fell; there all the flower of Pratn © 
Were kept in hoſtage; a full field preſenting | 
For Scifio's generoſity to ſhine. 

And then it was, that when the heroe heard | 
OW, $ to thee belong'd, he with large gifts, 


C 2. | And 


Young, freſh, and blooming like the mam. An eye, 
Of pureſt white. A ſecret charm combind 2; 


Might ſee the virtue of a heroe trieſdſ̃ 


1 


dat — 6mm ew rg 


Jo cloud his glory in its very dawn. 


28 so r HONG 4A 5 


And 3 words diſmiſed me. | 
| f O31 04 'Magin 15A. oh n bb 5 { 
EP 25 | ee | 3 


And in his favour That engag'd me . | 


eee e tet A 
ante . TTY 81 1 ©; © 5 # 


- wo"! 4c What, Wage ee jod 10 

Struck every heart was this A noble: virgin, bn! 

Conſpicuous far g'er all the captive dames, 
Was mark'd the general's Prize. She wept, and 

bluſh'd, Avhpitr 100 19121 ail 2819 4q2 * 


As when the blue ſky, trembles chrough a, cloud 


Her features, and infus'd enchantment through them- 
Her ſhape was harmony. But eloquence +0! 1+ 
Beneath her beauty fails: which — 
By nature laviſnd on her, that mankind 


Almoſt beyond the ſtreteh of human force. 


Where gentle ſorrow ſwell'd, and now and then An 
Dropt W 8 z0deft cheek a trickling. tear. To 
| zuiſh'd 3 and hard war: As 


85 | Felrmore than 1 Ev'n. their chief rey ] Th 


on his high tribunal rais d he ſat. 
Tum d from the dangerous ſight, and chiding alk's 
His officers, if by this gift they, meant 


Masi. 


% , 29 


Masrerss a. | 

Oh Gods! my y dau heart? On, to not, Mes a 
NAR vA. | 

She, eee of her birth, in trembling accents, 
wich tears and bluſhes broken, told her tale. 
W But when he found her royally deſcended, 
of her old captive pareyss the ſole joy; 
And that a hapleſs Celriberjan'prince, 
His loft dominions, and for her alone | 
Wept out his tender ſoul ; ſudden the heart +: 
Of this young, conquering, loving, podlike Remar, 


4 Felt all the great divinity of virtue. | 
1 His wiſhing youth ſtood check'd, his tempting power 
m | Reſtrai e en eee ee 5 


He for her parents and her lover call'd. 

The various ſcene imagine: how his 1 

Look'd dubious on, and wonder'd what he meant; 
While ftretch'd below the trembling ſuppliants las 
Rack'd by a thouſand mingling paſſions, . 4 
Hope, jealouſy, diſdain, ſubmiſſion, 1 


| Anxiety, and love in every ſhape. _ 
| To theſe as different ſentiments ſucceeded, 


o 
— 
* 
, 
* 
* ” 


a As mixt emotions, when the man divine - 
i Thus the dread filence to the lover brocke. 

2 by We both are- young, both charm'd.. The right of 
k'd 5 net Mr 


* Has pac thy beauteons miſts in my power; 3 
e Wi 


18 


% SOPHONISBA. 
With whom I couldlin the moſt ſacred ties 
6 Live out a happy life? but know that Romans 
„Their hearts as well as enemies can conquer. 
Then take her to thy ſoul; and with her take 
Thy liberty and kingdom. In return 
« I aſk hut this. When you behold theſe eyes, Mm 
«© 'Theſe . with tranſport; ; be a nr omg „ 5 . 
Magis 4. N 11 
There ſpoke the ſoul of Seipio—B. the Lover ” 5 
eee 43M bas oro 
Joy and ecſtatic woudes' held them ez 
While the loud camp, and all the curing crowd, | 
That hung around, rang with repeated ſhouts. 
Fame took th* alarm, and thro? reſounding Sp 
Blew faſt the fair report ; which, —rrooerpyy | 
Admiring n nations to the Romans gain d. eh BY 
j * 
My friend © in yt ! thy awaken'd prince | 
Springs at thy noble tale. Tt fires my ſoul, 
And nerves each thought anew ; apt oft 3 
Too much, too much, to ebe i into W 
Zut now the ſoft oppreſſion flies; and all 
My mounting powers expand to deeds Hike theſe. 
Who, who would live, my Narva, falt t to breathe 
This idle air, and indolently run, 
Day after day, the ſtill· returning round 
Of life's mean offices, and ſickly joys; 
But, in the ſerwce of mankind, to be 
A to god below Still to _ 


oo 


$SOPHONISBA. 


The mind's brave ardour in heroic aims, | 
Such as may raiſe us o'er the groveling herd, 
And make us ſhine for ever, That i WIE. _ . 
Bleed every vein about me; every 1 nerve 
With anguiſh tremble ; z every ſinew ake ; 

0 The third time may I loſe my crown; ; again 
Wander the falſe inhoſpitable Syrts ; 


5 3 To ſhare the wreath of fame on Scipio's brow. 


1 my friend, mark her majeſtic port! 


o 
1 I? F 
1 r 3 A * 1 2 he ** 


If to reward my toils, the god will grant me 7 


But ſee, ſhe comes, the beauteous Sophoniſba ! 


31 
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* Masixissa, SOPHONISBA, Naxva, PHOENISSA. - 
s My a F473 BETH SBS} <5 42 4424355 IM 
IF SoPHONISBA. 
Behold, vi dorious prince! the ſcene revers 'd; 

And Sophoni/ba kneeling here; a captive, 
» = 
HE Or whom the Gods, thy fortune, and thy virtue, 

| Give thee unqueſtion'd power of life and death. 
1 If ſuch a one may raiſe her ſuppliant voice, 

| Once muſic to thy ear; if ſhe may touch 1 


he 
+74 Thy knee, thy purple, and thy vi itor-hand 3. 
& Oh liſten, Mafinifa ! Let thy foul hols 
Intenſely liſten ! While I fervent pray, 


And ſtrong adjure thee, by that regal. ſtate, . 


1 TL 4 
5 *. 4 ws £ 
\ 


3 1 


In which with 199 pomp we lately thonez 8 85 
3 B 7 


4 2.1.1. 18 
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By the. Nunidian, name, our common boaſt, 
And by thoſe, houhold gods z ho may, I with, 
With better omens take thee to this palace, 


Than Syphax hence they ſent. "ana 


In all beſide determine of my fate. + 
This, this alone I. beg. Never, oh el 7 
Into the cruel, proud, and hated power 

Of Romans let me fall. Since angry "ROY 


Will have it fo, that I muſt be aflave, ' + 


And that a Selling chair muſt bind 3 e 
To en en of the ame eine, 

A native of Numidia, my lorlCu. 5 
But if thou canſt not ſave me from the b, 


If this fad favour be beyond thy power; : 


At leaſt to give me death is what Won cankt 


Here ftrike—my naked boſom courts. thy rand ö 


And my laſt breath ſhall bleſs thee, une, al 

| MAsSINISss A. . 
Riſe, Sophoniſta, riſe, To fee thee thus 
Is a revenge I ſcorn; and all the man 
Within me, though much ipjur'd by thy 3 | 
And ſpirit too tempeſtuous for thy ſex, 
Yet bluſhes to behold thus at my feet, 


Thus proftrate low, her, for whom 07 have kneel, 


The faireſt, but the falſeſt of her ſex. 
| SoPHONISBA.  - rot 
; Spare thy reproach. Th ed Siena tk Lb 
In rankling difcord, and ungenerous ftrite, 
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SOPHONISBA. 33 


WW The few remaining moments that divide me 


From the moſt loath'd of evils, Roman bondage ! 


; ] | Yes, ſhut thy heart againſt me ; ſhut thy heart 


Even recollected love: yet know, raft youth! 


WW That when thou ſeeſt me ſwell their lofty triumph, 


Thou ſeeſt thyſelf. in me. This is my day; 


Tomorrow will be thine. But here, be fure, 
| Here will I lie on this vile earth, forlorn, 1 


Of hope abandon'd, ſince deſpis'd by thee; 
Theſe locks all looſe and ſordid in the duſt ;- 
This ſullied boſom growing to the ground: 
Till the remorſeleſs ſoldier comes, more fierce - 
From recent blood, and in thy very eye, 8 
Lays raging his rude ſanguinary graf | 
On theſe weak limbs; and tortures them with chains. 
Then if no friendly ſteel, no neQar'd draught | 


— 


Of deadly poiſon, can enlarge my ſoul; 


It will indignant burſt from a ſlave's body; 4. 

And, "ks to mighty Dido, ſcorn ye all. 
MaAsix Iss &. 

Oh Sophoniſha / *tis not ſafe to hear thee ; 

And I miſtook my heart, to truſt. it thus... 

Hence let me fly. 


PIRIE He 1 | 

' You ſhall not, Mafenifa ! 
Here will I hold you, tremble here for ever ; 5 
Here unremitting grow, till you conſent. 
n oh! wanne, mes. 
: pos d. 


Cs 


Expov'd, defericeleſs,- wretched,” here alone, 
A prey to Rom n= fluſh'd with / — 


The ſubject of their ſeurn or baſer lo r:?ſ3gd 


Sure Mafinifſa cannot; and, tho' chang d, 
Tho' cold as that averted look he wears 
Sure love can ne'er in generous breaſts be loſt 
To that degree, as not from r. 
Feng laude 
MaslxISss aA J. 
Enchantment ! Madneſs ! 


What would'ſt how. een me my heart! 


My trcacherous heart ith 
| SOPHONISBA. 
Wbat would I, Mafonifſa ? 
My mean requeſt fits bluſhing on my cheek. _ 
To be thy ſlave, young prince, is what I beg ; 
Here- Sophoniſha kneels to be thy ſa ve; 
Yet kneels in vain. But thou'rt a ſlave thyſelf, 
And canſt not from the Romans fave one woman; 
Her, who was once the triumph of thy ſoul; 
Ere 3 ſeduc'd it by their lying glory. 
Immortal godg? and am 1 fallen fo low ? 
Scarn'd by a lover? by the man whom once 
My heart, alas! too much inclin'd to love, 
Before he ſunk into the ſlave of Reme F 
Nought can be worth this baſeneſs, life nor empire ! 
I loath me for it—On this kinder earth, 
| Then leave me, leave me, to deſpair and death! 
MasiINISsA. 


1 cannot * dean. —Niſe, quickly riſe, 


* 


In 


W eras die 


* 5 
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SOPFONISBA. 35 
In all the conquering majeſty of ' charms, _ ; 

O Sophoniſba,: riſe !- while here I ſwear, * 

By the tremendous. powers that rule-mankind ! 
By heaven and earth, and hell! by love and glory E 


= The Romans ſhall not hurt you Ramans cannot; 
For Rome is generous as the gods pan 


And honours, not inſults, a generous foe. 
vet ſince you dread them, take this royal hand, 
== The pledge of ſurety, by which kings are bound; 
WW By which I hold you mine, and vow to treat you, 
With all the ſoftneſs of remember d love,. 
All that can ſooth thy fate, nnn 
SOPHONISBA, 
I thank thee, Mafini/a / now the ſame,. 
The ſame bright youth, exalted, full of ſoul, 
With whom in happier days I us'd to paſs 
The tender hour ; while, dawning fair in love, 
All ſong and ſweetneſs, life ſet joyous out ;. f 
Ere the black tempeſt of ambition roſe, 
And drove us different ways.—Thus dreſt in wars. © a 
In nodding plumes, o ercaſt with ſullen thought, 
With purpos'd vengeance dark, I knew thee not $ , 
But now breaks out the beauteous ſun ane www, 
The gay Numidian ſhines, who warm'd me once,. : 
Whoſe love was glory.—Vain ideas, hence ! : 
—Long ſince, my heart, to nobler paſſions s known,. - 


Has your acquaintance ſcorn'd. | 
Masix Iss. i 

Oh! while you-talle,.. a 
0 6: 5 Enchanting. 


36 SOPHONTSBA. 
Enchanting fair bde ! my deluded thought 
Runs back to days of love; when fancy ſtil! 
5 Found worlds of beauty, ever rifing neu/ß | 
To the tranſported eye; when flattering hope 
Form'd endleſs proſpects of encreaſing bliſs; 
And ſtill the credulous heart believ'd them all, 
Even more than love coul — oboe OLI 
Is full of danger for a'youthfuteye; | 
I muſt not, dare not, will not look that war 
O hide it, wiſdom, glory, from + #4 wa 
Or in ſweet ruin I ſhall fink again. 
Diſtemper clouds thy cheek; thy colour 1 
Retire, and from the troubles of the daß 
Repoſe thy weary ſoul, worn out with care, 
And rough unhappy thought. 
 SOPHONISBA. 
May Mafia 
1 the, ene he has ſhewn to me. 
— 7 


2 «4xK<þ.c@]Þ] Gs #am 


| MA$1NI8SA, NaxvA. 


Mass FTI ee 
5 The danger's o'er Foe beg the det ang... 
Yet ſtill to virtue hold my ſteady courſe. 
I mark'd thy kind concern, thy friendly fears, 
| And own them juſt ; for ſhe has beauty, A 
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So full, ſo perſect, with fo great a ſoul. 
Inform'd, ſo rais d with animating ſpirit; | 
As ſtrikes like lightning from the hand of Jove, 


And raiſes tove'to-glory- 


Nazva. 


Ab, my Pee 


Tos ab u oe; been charm 


Are powerful, and to Ma/iriſe's heart 
Know but too well the way. ear art e 
That the ſoft poiſon, which within thy veins 
Lay unextinguiſh'd, is not rouz'd anew, 
Is T_T thy foul 2. | 
Doſt thou not love ? Confefs.. 

'  MaSIN188A. - 

What ſaid my friend 

Of poison! ? love? of loving Sophoniſba ? 3 
Yes, I admire her, wonder at her beauty, 
And he who does not is as dull as earth, 


The cold unanimated form of man, 
Ere lighted up with the celeſtial fire. 


Where'er ſhe goes ſtill admiration = 

And liſtens. while ſhe talks. Even thou thy ſelf, 
Who ſaw'ſt her with the malice of a friend. 
Ev'n thou thy ſelf admir ſt her. —Dot thou not ? 


Say, To . 
3 Nauva. 3 * 
| She has charms indeed; 3 


But has ſhe charms like virtue ? Tho! majeſtie, 
Does ſhe command us with a force like glory? "Y 


38 $SO-PHONISBA. 


Mas INT58A. 4 
All Glory i in her eye! Perfection thence 
Looks from its throne ; and on her ample brow + 
Sits majeſty. Her features glow with life, 
Warm with heroic ſoul. Her mien ! ſhe walks, 
As when a towering goddeſs treads this earth. | 
But when her language flows; when ſuch a mind 
Deſcends to ſooth, to ſigh, to weep, to graſp 
The tottering knee; oh ! On mm 
Expreſſion here is dumb. | 
TY Nakva. n 
„ my Lord, 
Is this 5 talk of Ces admiration ? 
Are theſe the ſallies of a heart at — 15 
Of Scipio's friend? Is this thy ſteady ROT 
„ 
Itell thee once again, too cautious man, 
That when a woman begs, a matchleſs woman,. 
A woman once belov'd, a fallen queen, | 
A Sophoniſoa : when ſhe twines her charms 
Around our ſoul, and all her power of looks, 
Of tears, of ſighs, of ſoftneſs, plays upon us ; 
He's more or leſs than man who can reſiſt her. 
For me, my, ſtedfaſt ſoul approves, nay more, 
Exults in the protection it has promis'd. 
And nought, tho' plighted honour did not 181 we. 
Should ſhake the virtuous ꝑurpoſe of my heart; 
; Nought, by ty avenging gods! who heard my VOWs 
And Bear n me now again. 
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SO'P'H © N:I'SB'A. 39 


Naxva. 5 
And was it then 


n e 


Wlseinsa. | 
Ves, and tiumph fi in it. * 


This was my fondeſt wiſh ; the very point, 


The plume of glory, the delicious prize * 
Of bleeding years. I muit have been a beute, 
A greater monſter than Numidia breeds, 
A horror to myſelf; if on the ground, 
Caſt vilely from me, I th* illuſtrious fair 
Had left to bondage, bitterneſs, and death. 
Nor is there ought in war worth what 1 feel; 
In pomp and hollow ſtate, like the ſweet ſenſe 
Of infelt bliſs ; which the reflection gives me, 
Of ſaving thus ſuch excellence and beauty 
l rom _ * n ſoul abhors the n 
N Nazva. = 
My Send 5 my — lord! alas! you fide, 
You fink from virtue. On the giddy brink 
Of fate you ſtand. —One ſtep, and all is co ! 
MAsix Iss a. 4 
No more, no more | if this is being loft, 
And ruſhing down the precipice of fate ; 
Then down I go, far far beyond the reach PEST 
Of ſcrupulous dull precaution. —Leave me, A * 
I want to be alone, to find ſome ſhade, 
Some ſolitary gloom ; there to ſhake off 


Theſe —_ tumultuous cares that vex ""n life, 


4 SOPHONT: 


This ſick e on itſelf recoiling ; ; 
And there to liſten to the gentle voice, 
The ſigh « of peace, HH I know not wh” 
to my if: ara 
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ACTmM.'SCENEL - | 


M. a SINISSA a alone, 
N vain I wander thro the ſhade for Peace ; 
Tis with the calm alone, the pure of heart, 
That there the goddeſs talks—But in my breaſt : 
Some buſy thought, ſome ſecret eating pangs | 
Still reſtleſs throbs, on Sophoni/ba ſtill A; 
Earneft, intent, devoted all to her. 
What may this mean ? *Tis love, almighty love ! 
* Returning on me with a ſtronger tide. 
Come to my breaſt, thou roſy-ſmiling god 
Come unconfin'd ! bring all thy joys along, 
All thy ſoft cares, and mix them copious here. 
Quick, let me fly to her; and there forget 
This tedious abſence, war, ambition, noiſe, 
Friendſhip itſelf, the vanity of fame, | 
And all but love, for love is more than all! 


SCENE 


42 SOPHONISBA. 
en 


Masmwiesg, Nana. 


Magma: | 


— Welcome again, my friend, r nearer, Narwa; 
Lend me thine arm, and I will tell thee all, 
Unfold my ſecret heart, whoſe every pulſe 
With Sephoniſba beats. — Nay hear me out— 
Swift, as I mus'd, the conflagration ſpread ; = 
At once too ſtrong, too general, to be ane 
] love, and I approve it, doat upon her, 

Even think theſe minutes loſt I talk with thee. - 
Heavens! what emotions have poſſeſs'd my ſoul ** 
Snatch 'd by a moment into years of paſſion. 

5 Nax vA. { 


$. 


Ah, Met | 
e Ma 27854. | 
Talk down the cirding winds that life the defart; : 
And when by lightning fir'd the foreſts blaze, 
Talk down the flame, but not my ſtronger love. 
I have for love a thouſand thouſand reaſons, 
Dear to the heart, and potent o'er the ſoul. 
My every thought, reflection, mem'ry, all 
Are a perpetual ſpring of tenderneſs ; 
Oh, S-phoniſtea ! I am wholly thine. 
| NaRvA- 


SOPH/ONISBA. 43 
= 1 ” 

| Is this deceitful day then dome to nought, : 

IE This day, that {et thee on a double throne ? _ .. 

Fuat gave thee Syphax chain'd, thy deadly foe ? 

== With perfect conqueſt crown'd thee, perfect glory? 

Is it ſo ſoon eclips'd ? and does yon . 

Von ſetting ſun, who this fair morning ſaw thee 

WF Ride through the ranks of long extended war, 

1 An as himſelf ;. and when the ſtorm : 

Began, beheld thee tread the riſing ſurge . 

Of battle high, and drive it on the foe; ; | 

Does he now, bluſhing, ſee thee ſunk ſo weak + 

Caught in a ſmile ? the captive of a look ? | 


I cannot name it without tears. We fer ho 
1 Masix iss. 


1 
4 


Fiore, 15 Amy! 
I'm fick of war, 2 the deſtroying trade, 


Smooth'd o'er, and gilded with the name of glory, | 
In vain you ſpread the martial field to me, 
My happier eyes are turn'd another way, | 
= Behold it not; or, if they do, behold it 
Shrunk up, far off, a viſionary ſcene ; 
Fe. dream. N N IG 
' Nanva. e 
or cher as ruhe app 
The virtue, pomp, and n of ie, 


In e dreams. | 
12 -IDBASINISS A. 4 goat 34 
F £43.17 Think not I Gora: #1 


| The tak of heroes Maree ee _ 


44 $OPHOMNTSBA. 
And lawleſs violence confounds the world. 
Who would not bleed with ps IT 
Tear every tender paſſion from his heart, 
And greatly die to make a p 1 6.4 a." 
Ought not to taſte of happineſs himſelf, - 
And is low-foul'd indeed—But ſure, my fiend, 
There is a time for love; or life were vile, 
A tedious circle of unjoyous.days + 
With ſenſeleſs hurry fill'd, 
Till love comes ſmiling in, peyote 
His healing ſweets, ſoft cares, tran yy 
That make the poor vun of Life compleat, "M's 
And juſtify the l Hi 255 te 
Nee, 11 To int * ” = 2 
FO Vos | Miſtake Prince, 
I blame not + lover "But N Ae * "=p 20 450 x7 
Geil Us wart Peel, 1% e 
8 mr: 041 e e my dae 
I've ſuffer 3 too Penn — Take heed, old m 
Love will not . an accuſation, Narva. ne, 
y . Naxva. HTO IR 
7. ſpeak bs vs r truth and Fiendihip call 
Nor fear thy frown unkind. Thou haſt no "w_ 
2 To oe ; the belongs to Nome. 3 
TY Masixiss a. 
Ha ! ſhe wha to Rome.——"Tis de- ) . 
Where have you wander'd, not to think of this ? 
Think eter I promis d &er I lov'd !—Confuſion 1 
Ino not t what to 5 have low d, 


þ 50. Tho! 
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'Tho' Fove in muttering -thadder bad forbid ite? 
But Nome will not rofuſe fo ſmall a boon, 
Whoſe gifts are kingdoms; Noms muſt gran iu 
One eaptiw om ene pant e, 1% | 
So ſmall to them; but cho Want © 641 
In this my heart conſides- OA . 
eln eM iN gaya 101 $577 8 5 97 
Deluſive love! 
BeguiFd by thee And thinkꝰ ſt thou that the Romans, 
The ſenators of Rome, hi tea? 0741 
Wile, ſteady to the right, nw ang i 3258 4 
All uncorrupt, and like eternal fate n p 
Not to be mov'd, will liſten to the gh 
Of idle love ? They who when virtue calls, 
Will not the voice itſelf of nature hear. 
But bid their children bleed before their eyes; 
Will they regard the light fantaſtick pangs T 
Of a fond heart? and with thy kingdom give thee 
Their moſt inveterate fqe,. from their firm fide, 
Like Syphax, to delude thee? and the point 
Of their own bounty on ee e rt 
Thou canſt, not ape it rr! Le en at 
eee e 1,99 
What ſhall I do ? ä We 
For Joe and.hongur preſs me ; love and honour, . 
tis « dear and excellent in life 
All that or ſooths eee 
Engage.my, foul, . - 5 Hoes | 2 


HBTs | Nana: : 


Wuo ſcorm' d him for a tyrant old and cruel, 
: 8 5 His rancorous foes? and gave her untouch'd dee. 
= 1 8 e eee {x 
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| Nanva. | : 
Raſh was your vow, my lord. 
I know not what to counſel When you vow'd, 
You vow'd what was not in 6% ed to tac ; 
And therefore tis not binding. | 5 
Nass. | 
Newer 1 — 4 ! 
Oh never will I falkify that yow ! 
Ere then deſtruction ſeize mel Ves, ye Romans,  « 
If it be ſo, there, take your kingdoms back, 
Your friendſhip, your eſteem, all, all but her. 
Hold. Let me think a while It ſhall be io !. 
By all tl inſpiring gods that prompt my thong. 
This very night ſhall folemnize our vows; - 
And the next joyous ſun, - that viſits Hie, . 
See Sophoniſba ſeated on my throng — ) 
Then muſt they ſpare my queen. They will acc. 
8 . will nen {60 {Pubu me. 
Namn... 
And is it t poſſible, ye gods that rule us! 
Can Mafiniſſa in his pride of youth, 
In his meridian glory ſhining wide, 
The light of ric, can the friend of Scipio 
Take a falſe woman to his nuptial bed, 
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MAS IN 1894. 


Curſt . 10 


« 
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$@PHON1SB A. 47 


- 


= This, this, has throwr: a x ſerpent | to my heart; 


While it o'erflow'd with tenderneſs, with j Joy, 
With all the ſweetneſs of exulting"love. © © 


| Now nought but gall is there, and burning poiſon. ; 


Yes, it was ſo !--Curſe on her vain ambition! 
What had her meddling ſex to do with ſtates ? 
Forfook for him, juſt gods ! for hateful Syphax, 
My tender, faithful love for his groſs paſſion l 
The thought is hell !—Oh I had treaſur d up 

A world of indignation, years of ſcorn z  * 
But her ſad ſuppliant witchcraft ſooth'd it down. 
Where is ſhe now, that it may burſt upon her? 
Haſte, bring her to me; tho* my plighted faith 
Shall ſave her from the Romans, yet Tl! tell her, 
That I will never, never ſee her more! 

Ha! there ſhe comes.--Pernicious fair one !--Leave me. 


6 * „ 
* * 8 * 
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SCENE II. 
Sornonisna, Masixiss A. 


Sornonzens e 


N this quick return. The rage, confuſion, 2 


And mingled paſſions of this luckleſs mm 
Made me forget another warm requeſt - 

I had to beg of generous Ma/inifa: - = 
For oh to whom, fave to the generous, can 


"The very name thy conſcious guilt ſhould ſhun. 


We From regal pomp and luxury, to dwell 


— 


48 80 PHONIS BA. 
You look, and ſcowl upon me a denial. 
| Repentance frowns on your contracted brow. , 
Already, weary of my ſinking fate, | 
You ſeem to droop; and for n Sphaz 
1 ſhall penny in vain. | 
Masin1s8a. 
For Syphax ? vengeance ! 
And canſt thou x mention him ? Oh grant me t 
90 SorHοns A. OM 
I kate, ſod e how deep he has 
How keen he ſought thy youth; thro' what a fire 
Of great diſtreſs, from which you come the brighter. 
On meer indifferent objeQ&s, common bounty 
Will ſhower relief; but when our bittereſt foe 
Lies ſunk, diſarm'd, and deſolate, then! then! 
To feel the mercies of a pitying Gd. 
To raiſe him from the duſt, and that beſt way 
To triumph o*er him, is heroic goodness. £4 
Oh let unhappy Sy bar touch ty heart, - 
Victorious Ma/iniſja / 


MasixIssA. . 
| Monſtrous this! 
Still doſt thou blaſt me with that curſed name 


5 Had he but driven me from my native throne, 
Among the foreſt beaſts; to bear the beam 


Of red Numidian ſuns, and the dank dew 
Of cold unſhelter'd nights; to mix with wolves, 
1 * | 


SOPHO'NWETSB'A. 79g 

To hunt with hungry tigers for my pre, 
And thirſt with Dipſad on the burning ſand; —_ 
J could have thank'd him for his angry leſſon; _ .' 
The fair occafion that his rage afforded 

Of learning patience, fortitude, and hope, 

Still riſing ſtronger on incumbent fate. 

But there is one unpardonable outrage, 

That ſcorches up the tear in pity's eye, 

And even fweet merey's ſelf converts to gall. 


cannot will not name i- Don my , 
25 OY heart! 


r. eee SorRHONIS BA. 
5 "hl ! whence this ſudden. und, 
That hn, all thy ſoul? 
| Maznnis6a. * 
oy And doſt thou aſk? : 


Aſk n own faithles 3 ſnatch'd from my roms 
rom the warm wiſhes of my ſpringing youth, 
And given to that old Pet e Syphax. 
Perfdious n | 
: <upwowieng 
| Nay, flo ore. 
es bed bh Lean ve turn thy dae 
hy didſt thou drive me to that cruel choice? 
hy leave me, wich my eountry, to dekructioh 72 
by- mater bags ae 1 
Mass a 


zy heavens ! ' the Romans were my ie 0 
av'd me from ſhame, and form'd my youth to levee 


But Mr. 


To Vol. III. D 


A 


Of the vext world, deſtroyers of mankind, 


bs. | Againſt her tyrant power, each generous ſword 
Olf every nation ſhould be drawn—While Carthage 
' + Unblemiſt''d riſes on the baſe of commerc 


| | | 
-50 sOFPHON ISB A. 
But for the Romans J had been a ſavage, 
A wretch like Syphax, a Nester ne ee 
The tool of ans 166 5 
Seren. ee 
Meddle not with "FTE 
Imputiont youth ; for that I will not bear ; 
Tho' I am here thy ſlave, I will not bear it. 
Not one baſe word of Carthage—on hy foul ! 


_ Mavsinissa. 
3 * vain a frenzy! Go, command thy ſlaves, 
Thy fools, thy Syphaxes ; but I will ſpeak, 
Speak loud of Carthage, call it falſe, ungenerous ; ; 
The. Romans are the light, the glory — 
| SOPHONI3BA. | 


W 
Perdition on the n 3 their friends, 
On all but thee.— The Romans are the ſcourge 


And all- beneath the ſmooth diſſembling 1 
Of juſtice, and compaſſion; as if ſave 
Was but another name for civiliz d. 


Founds ber fair empire on that common 5 
And aſks of heaven nought but the winds and tides 


To carry plenty, letters, ſcience, wealth, 
| AHI and 3 round the _ 


12 


SOPHONISBA. a 


A ""Mavinis6a. | 
No more compare them ! for the gods themſelves © 
Declare for Rome. . A 
N oralen. $794, 


It was not always 5 
he eh declard for Hannibal; ; when ray 
Blaz'd all around him, all her ſtreams ran blood; 
And when at Trebia, Thra/ymene, and Cannz, 
he Carthaginian ſword with Roman blood 
as drunk—Oh, that he then, on that dread day, 
While lifeleſs conſternation blacken'd Rome, 
Had raz'd th' accurſed city to the ground, 
Ind ſav'd the world !—When will it come again, 
\ day fo glorious, and fo big with vengeance 
On mom my ſoul abhors ? . 
Masints5A. | 

| Auvert it heaven! 
he Abad not enſlave, but fave the world” A 
rom Carthaginian rage LET 
| SornonISB A, 5 | 

I'll bear no more 
Nor tenderneſs, nor life, nor liberty, ' 
Nothing ſhall make me bear Mk rather, 
Deteſted as ye are, ye Romans, take me— — ; 
Oh, pitying take me to your nobler chains, : 
d fave me from this abje& youth, your Ae! FW 
How canſt thou kill me thus ?— 8 
Masix rasa. 5 $f 
| oats. nan $64 1 meant it not. 5 

1884 en 'D 2 | 1 


* 


* 


E 5 All worthleſs, all ridiculous together. 


52 S8 0 PHONIS B A. 

1 only meant to tell thee, haughty fair one 
How this alone might bind me to the Romans; 
That, in a frail and ſliding hour, they ſnatch'd me 
From the perdition of thy love, which fell, 

Like baleful lightning, where I moſt could wiſh, 
And prov'd deſtruction to n oe. 
enn fortunate! 

ie Sor non 15BA. 5 

| | I thank them too. 
By heavens ! for once, I love them; ſince they turn'd 
My better thoughts from thee. Then But a will not 


Give thee the name thy mean . 
From eee e S 
X  Mavinrss4. „„ | 
"{ Oh freely call me | nd 
By er name thy fury can inſpire; 225 


Delight me With thy hate. love no more 

It will not hurt me, Sep bengba. Love, 9 
Long ſince I gave it to the paſſing - 
And would not be a lover for the world. 

A lover is the very fool of nature, 
Made ſick by his on watitonhefs &f thought, 
His fever d fancy: While, to your own charms 
Imputing all, you fwell with boundleſs pride. 
Shame on the wretch! he ſhould be driven from men, 
To live with #az ſlaves, in one ſoft herd, 


For me; this moment, here I mean to bid 
Farewel, a lad farewel to love and the. 
F one 


| e | OD 
With all my foul, farewel vet ere you go, 20 
Know that my ſpirit burns as high as thine, | i 
As high to glory, and as low to love. 1 
Thy promiſes are void; and I abſolve thee, 
Here in the preſence of the liſtning gods.— 
Take thy repented vos To proud Cornelia 
'd rather be a flave, to Scipro's mother, : 
Than queen of all Numidia, by the favour —* 
Of him, who dares tnfule the helpleſs thus. 
__ 
Still doſt 1 ſtay * behold me then ns | . 
Hopeleſs, and wild, a loft abandon'd flave. 1 
ind now thy brutal purpoſe maſt be gain d. 
\way, thou ad and ungenerous, 8⁰ ! 


n'd 
not 


Masiuiss4. See ee e 
No, not for worlds would I reſume my vom! | £ 
Diſhonour blaſt me then! all kind of ills 3 : 
Fill up my cup of bitterneſs, and . 
hen 1 refign thee to triumphant Rome. Prod. | 
Oh lean not thus dejected to the A & . 
he fight i is milery. —What roots me here? V 
* Alas! I have urg'd my fooliſh heart too far + Yip 4 1 
men and love deprefs'd recoils with gon; force; 3 : 
Dh Sophonifba ! 1 . 
Sor non 155A. : 
op... wy 8 the _ Mi 
810 1 


PHO” 
, D 3 Masixiss A. 


Th SOPHONISBA. 


Fee, 
© Thine is the triumph, Love! 
By heaven and earth ! I cannot hold it more. 
Wretch that I was, to cruſh th* unhappy thus; 
The faireſt too, the deareſt of her ſex! 
For whom my ſoul could die Turn, quickly turn, 
O Sophoniſba . my belowd ! my glory! 
Turn and forgive the violence of love, 
Of love that knows nv bounds ! | 
© ©  SoPHONISBA. 
. e ee PO And can it be? 
Can bar fort Nd abr fo fierce of heart, 
As on the tears of miſery, the fighs *'- © 
Of death, WIE? to wn what © lore . 
MIASIxIss 4. 5 1 
ves it can be, thou goddeſs of my ſoul! 
Whoſe each emotion is but varied love, 
All over love, its powers, its paſſions, all : 
Its anger, indignation, fury, love z 
Its pride, diſdain, even deteſtation, love; 
And when it, wild, reſolves to love no more, 
Then is che triumph of exceſſive love. 
Didſt thou not mark me? mark the dubious rage, 
That tore my heart with anguiſh while I talk'd ? 
Thou didſt; and muſt forgive ſo kind a fault. 


ny What would thy trembling lips? 


SOPHONISBA. - 
Oh let me die. 


l For ſuch anos ſtorm, fo muck contempt 
Thrown 


SOPHONISBA 55 
Thrown. out on Carthage, ſo much praiſe on Rome, 
Were worſe than death. Why ſhould I longer tire 
My weary fate rann Beg 
Wat could he more? 3 
 Maytn1884. 
THF; Mo yr heart, 

See 1 me e thy ſuppliant now. Talk not of. ea 8 — 
I have no life but thee.—Alas! Alas IJ. 1141 
Hadſt thou a little tenderneſs for me. mo eo 0 
The ſmalleſt part of what I feel, thou wouldſt— 
What wouldſt thou not forgive ? But how indeed, 
How can I hope it? Vet I from, this moment 
Will ſo devote my being to thy pleaſure, >) no A 
So live alone to gain thee; that hon, t ab 1 
If there is human nature in 1 | 
Feel ſans CEL IO Lic „e 
2 2 415 W825 50 

Well, well, e AA 


il} $ 1.5 * * 


rn, 


; 1:5 eee, f , r aps 
Spare, ſpare that werd; it ſtabs me to the ſoul q 
My crown, my life, and liberty are thin. 
Oh give my paſſion way I My heart is full. 
Oppreſt by love; and I could number tears, ö 
With all the dews that ſprinkle oer the morn /* 
Oh! thou haſt melted down my ſtubborn ſoul. 
To female tenderneſs—Enough, enough. 
Hare we been cheated by the wick. of ln. | 
: D + | FED TIE! wh 


ge, 


— % lege U - 000 | 


56: s 0 HO 18 B A. 
For Rome and Carthage ſuffer d much too long; 
And led, by gaudy fantoms, wander d far, 

Far from our bliſs, But now fince met again, 
Since here I hold thee, circle all perfection, 
In theſe bleſt arms; ſince fate too preſſes hard, 
Since Rome and ſlavery drive thee to the brink ; 
Let this immediate night exchange our vows, 
Secure my bliſs, our future fortunes blend, 
Set thee, the queen of beauty, on my throne, 
And on theſe lovely' brows for empire form'd 
Place, Muc nobleſt crown.—A wann gift 


To W would give! 
. ' SOPHONISBA. ; | 


This night ? 
- | M a s81nrs84. en 43531 : 
Thou dear one f yes, this very night 
Let injur'd men have his rights reſtor d, 

And bind our broken vows.— Think, ſerious, think! 
On what I plead. —A thouſand reaſons urge. — 
Captivity diffolves thy former marriage | 
And if the meaneſt vulgar thus are freed, e 
Can Sophaniſba to à ſlave, to Syphax, | Nö 
The moſt exalted of her ſex, be bound? 
Beſides it is the beſt, perhaps ſole way, 

To ſave thee from the Romans ; and muſt ſure 
Bar their pretenſions: or if ruin are * 
To _ with thee is to 77 happy. 


\Gorme- 


 SopnontsBa. „ 
Vet muſt I ſtill 2 
. "MASINTSUA.. b 
eee It ſhall be ſo. 
I know thy purpoſe ; it would plead for Syphax. 
He ſhall have all, thou deareſt ! ſhall have all, 
Crowns, trifles, kingdoms, all again, hue Py 
| But thee, thou more than all! th 
| SOPHONISBA, . 5 
(Aide. 
| Bear witneſs heaven; 
This is alone for Carthage. 
23 45 (To bin.) 
Gain'd by goodneſs 
I may be thine. Expect no love, no ſighing. 
Perhaps, hereafter, I may learn again EY, 
To hold thee dear. If on theſe terms thoy, can'ſt, 
Here take me, take me, to thy wiſhes. 
Mas1N1884. 
Tes, 
ves, Sophoniſba ! as a wretch takes life 
From off the rack. All wild with frantic j joy, 
Thus hold thee, preſs thee, to my bounding heart; 
And bleſs the bounteous Gods. Can heaven give more? _ 
Oh happy ! happy ! happy !—Come, my fair, 
This ready minute ſees thy will perform d; 
From Syphax knocks his chains; and T myſelf, 
Even in his favour, will requeſt the Romans. 7: 
D 5 5 Oh, 


8 


383 SOPH@NES:B A. 
Oh, thou haft ſmil'd my paſſions into peace ! 

So, while conflicting winds embroib'd the ſeas, 
In perſe& bloom, warm wich immortal blood, 

_ Young Venus rear'd her o'er the raging flood; 
She ſmil'd around, like thine her beauties glow'd ; 
When ſmooth, in gentle ſwells, the ſurges flow'd ; 
Sunk, by degrees, into a liquid plain ; 
And one bright calm ſat trembling on the main. 


Tue End of the Third H. 
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| SopHontSBA, PHOENISSA. 


Pnozxissa. 
AIL queen of Ma/z/ylia once again 


Saw Sopheni/ba, from the height of life, 
Thrown to the very brink of flavery ; 

State, honours, armies vaniſh'd; nothing left 
But her own great unconquerable mind. 


And yet, ere evening comes, to larger power 


Reſtor d I ſee. my royal friend, and kneel. 
In grateful homage to the Gods, and her. | 
Ye Powers, what awful changes often. mark. 
The fortunes of the great! | 
SOPHONISBA. 
| _ Phan'ſa, true; 
"Tis awful all, the wonderons work of fate. 


And fair Maſyke join'd ! This riſing day 


2 


But, ah, this den e my oul f'| 7 


I like it not, that wild precipi 


Of youth, that ardor, that i impetuous ſtream WE 


In which. his love return'd, At.firſt, my. friend, 
„„ 


\ 


— 
auge 


He vainly rag'd with diſappointed love ; 
And, as the haſty ſtorm ſubſided, then 
To ſoftneſs varied, to returning fondneſs 
To ſighs, to tears, to ſupplicating vows ; 
But all his vows were idle, till at laſt 

He ſhook my heart by Rem. To be his queen - 
Could only ſave me from their horrid power. 
And there is madneſs in that thought, enough 
In that ſtrong thought alone to make me run 
From nature. | 


Pudihibant | 


. madam? :; 25 ; 


Juſt as we hop'd ? juſt as our wiſhes plan'd ? 
Nor let your ſpirit fink. ' Your ſerious hours, 
When you behold the Roman ravageThee'd, 0 
From cheir enchantment Maſini/a freed, 
And Carthage miſtreſs of the world again, 
This marriage will approve © then will wy. 
In all its glory, virtuous, wiſe and great, 
While happy nations, then deliver'd, join : 
Their loud acclaim. And, had the bleſt occaſion 
Neglected flown, where now hat been your War ? 
Your liberty ? your country ? where your all ? 
Think well of this; ; vou cannot but exult | 
In what i is Goto, _ 8 
Sor hoxiszA. 

| So may my hopes ſucceed, 
As love alone to Carthage, to the public, 
Led me a marriage: victim to the temple, 


Ih rh DH 


= > ww ry 


% 


 SOPHONESB'A. 6 


And juſtißes my vows 1 — Ha! Syphax hore ! LEE 
What would his rage with me —Pbæniſſa, Ray. 

But this one tryal more=—Heroic truth, 

n 1 NN 90 


= * Y SY 5 
F N 
os 
— — — — — 
ö mains —ä— — 
7 : 2 82 he. 2-4 :, m q 
# > ” kg 8 


1 E N E * 
srruas, nnen omen. ; 


Sens. 
You ſeem to fly me, EE: 
To ſhun my gratulations. Here I come, 
To join the general joy; and I, ſure J. 
Who have to dotage, have to ruin lov'd au 
Muſt take a tender GY 
In "un n 8 
a a reed Kno Ann 
eee aw 5d 199 bak 


I thank you fir. 
| e . 
And gentle ge. 
Say, r 
All pliant, all devoted to your will?) 4 2 
A duteous wretch like Spar — Ha! not mo vd! 
Speak thou perfidious ! canſt thou bear it thus? - 
With ſuch a ſteady countenance ? canſt ton 
Here ſee the man thou haſt fo groſly wrong d, | 
And yet not fink in ſhame ? And yet not ſhake —_— 


62) 80 He 0 * 1 S B A. 


b 2 9 
FR — * 4 2 8 q - 
9 8 5 nerve ? PC 1100 CULT > 
| . ae, ee 1 f 
Re , 


50 5 
That I ſhould tremble ? that ſhould not dare 
To bear thy. preſence ? Was my heart to blame, 
Td tremble at myſelf, and not at the, 
Proud man Nor would L ſive to be aſham d. 
For of all evils, to the. generous,. ſhame : 
Is the moſt deadly pang, —But you e 
My late engagement with een . 
e e en ede, ; 
14 ab ne Wogan r 
re 13 „ 
And canft thou think to juſtify ghyſelf b. 4 
1 1 traitreſs +. - yy Sate wr * bo 
SormOwISBA. ae Ore 
427 8 Opn: 0775 
eee ae e ee 
And yet be tamely calm? Well, for this once 
It ſhall be ſo in pity to thy madneſs— - 
Impatient ſpirit down OG: yes, 
ISA Gy nv 5 
Who binds the holy marriage: vow, be judg'd d. 
Ang every eee, 1 airbag) 
Hot in he opp ee when rage... 11 25 
* indignation, unattentive pride, | 


jealouly confound it, how can then | 
rg . 


— — 


SOPHONTS' BA; 
The nobler, — I MOT: ; x 
Yet RS tee 11 

8 2 n ” 
| 67 © Thou canſt tell me nought. 
Any u . bz illon, flood — 4 | 


 SOPHONISBA, | 
My bears win bur ii ien ee m felf .. 
If here I ſpeak not; tho? thy rage, I know, 
Can never be convinc'd, yet ſhall it be | 5 
Confounded.—What !: muſt I renounce my Sa 7 
Forgoe the power of doing general good?  _ 
Yield myſelf up the ſlave, the barbarous triumph ö 
Of inſolent, enrag d, inveterate Rome? G 
And all for nothing but & grace thy fan 
Nay, fingly periſh to retain the name, -  - 
The empty title of a captive's wife? _ 
For thee.; the Romans may be mild to.thee +, 
But I, a Carthaginian, I, whoſe blood 
Holds unrelenting enmity to their : 
meh ons wad Me ah; 
Only to work them woe; what, what can!! 
Hope from their vengeance, but the very dregs. - 
Of the worſt fate, the bitterneſs of bondage . 
Yet thou, kind man, Son OAPI ns: 
Wouldft have me ſuffer that; eee 
For that dire ax glow, OO OR 8 
| 8 BOY RES 


Ma... 


I pity PER thts mac | 
My boſom to compaſſion, not to rage. 
Think as you lift of our unhappy 408 
Too much ſubjected to your tyrant force; 
ks Vet know that all, we were not all at 3 
Form'd for your trifles, for your wanton hours. 


Qur paſſions too can ſometimes ſoar above 
5 5 0 


64 S o P HONIS BA. 
I know the laws permit thee, the groſs laws 


That rul'd the vulgar. I'm a captive, true: 


And therefore may'ſt thou plead a ſhameful he 
To leave me to my chains But ſay, thou baſe one 
Ungrateful! ſay, for whom am I captivs ? 
For whom has battle after battle bled ? 


For whom my crown, my kingdom, 1 


Been vilely caſt away ? Farbas; ye gods My 
Who leaves. me for the victor, for the oe 


1 hold in utter endleſs deteſtation. eee 
Fire! fury! hell — Oh I am 1 3 2479 
But Phis it is eee ee SUE. 
The ſource of all difafter, all perdition! | 
Man in himſelf is ſocial, would be happy, 

Too happy; but the gods, to keep him wretched, 


2 


Curs'd him with woman! fond, enchanting, —_— 


And harmleſs-ſeeming woman; but at beart 


All poiſon, ſerpents, tigers, furies, all 


; That is deſtructive, in one breaft combin'd, 
"Ig And gilded o'er with beauty! . 5 | 


SorHoNrsBA. 8 
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So PHONIS BA. 6; 


The houſhold taſk aſſignd us, can extend 

Beyond the narrow: ſphere of families, | 

And take great ſtates into th? expanded heast, 

As well as yours, ye partial to yourſelves! 

And this is my ſupport, my joy, my glory; 

On theſe eee A nene 9 

I Rill eee e | 301 0 
A Fele as ben! 

I 4s yous age 3 ee ta virtue. 

You talk of henour, conſcienee, — 

A female patriot Vanity - Abſurd! 

Even doating dull credulity would laugh! - w—_ 

To hear you prate, Did ever woman vet 

Form any better purpoſe in her thought, 

Than how to pleaſe her pride or wanton vt 

Thoſe are the principles on ne: 5 — 

* thoſe alone. 


e NPE. 187 270 
het Muſt I then, muſt I, ar. R | 

Give thee a bitter proof of what I „ 

I would not ſeem to heighten thy diftreſs,. 4 1 

Not in the leaſt inſult thee. Thos art fallen e 

So fate ſevere has will'd it, fallen by me; 7227 

I therefore have been patient: from another 

Such language, ſuch indignity, had fir'd 

My ſoul to madneſs, - But ſince driven ſo. far, 

I muſt remind hy blind | pi wart Ob 


| Byenax. N 
, 


Serbe. e 


Dari cho ame ©, i 


Aſter dna: 


eb N 
Allow me, Span 
3 eee eee 2. 
Shines not with reaſon; and the dend mn, 4 
inne deſpis'd, and dumb for ever! 
I pray thee think, when unpropitious _ 
Our hands united, how I ſtood engag'd. 
Was I not blooming in the pride of yon 
And youthful hopes; ſunkin a paſſiba; too EN 
Which few reſign ? Vet then I dd Geny'?- | 
Becauſe to Carthage deem'd eee ma pool 
Did&t thou not take me;” tt e ee 
Have I deceiv'd thee ſince? Have eee 
To gain one purpoſe, & er pretended what 
I never felt ? Thon canſt not ſay I have. 
And if that principle, which. then inſpir d 
My marrying thee, was right, it cannot now 
Be wrong: Nay, ſince my native city wants 
Aſſiſtance more, eee 
5 "Tis till more right— | + 
| Sunn | 
This reaoning v inf } 
* e s: Ugh 
eee doſt oblige me to it. 


Wa in a word take my full opens fol. 


* 


a 


sor HO NAS 5 A. vp 
All love, but that of Carthage, I deſpiſe. ze 
I formerly te Ma/iniſ/a thee 
Preferr'd not, nor to thee now Mafiniſſa, 
But Carthage to you both. And if preferring 
Thouſands to one, a whole collected peaple,” 
All nature's tenderneſs, whate'er is _ 
The liberty, the welfare of a ſtate, 
To one man's frantic happineſs, be NELLY 
Here, Syphax,. I invoke it on my head 
This ſet afide ; I, (careleſs of my ſelf, 
And ſcorning: proſperous ſtate, had ſtill been thine, 
In all the depth/of miſery proudly thine l * 
But ſince the public good, the law ſupreme, Ne 
Forbids.it; I will leave thee with a kingdom, 
The ſame I found thee, or not reign myſelf. - 
Alas 1 eee cam'ſt min 
. Srenax. EET, 5 b 
* . — 9 
Thou ad a all deadly miſchief! / 
Thou lying, ſoothing, ſpecious, A ! 
III tell thee why—To breathe my great revenge; 
To throw this load of ORE HR TRY 


To ſtab thee ! — | I BE NY '* 
__  SOPHONISBA, 
Hal - 
SYPHAX, | 
3 And, PS thy heart 
e To 


2 
5 


X 6 
63 SOPHONISBA. 

To queneh me with WY blood! - 
(Phan uu, 
bor 6th 6; 88 

| Off give me way ! 

| — tempt not thou his brutal rage. 

Me, me, he dares not murder: if he dares, 

Here let his fury ſtrike; for I dare die. 

What holds thy trembling hand ? 

175 TONERS. {RES £7 
$ PG: on F 
lated rep Seize the Wia | 
But look you treat him vell, Fu all hy ſtats | 
His GT W | 
: Sr e 
n 10 That care EG 0 thee 

Ts SAR than le- Te een 

Now I bethink me, Rome will do me juſtice. 
Fes, I ſhall ſee thee walk the ſlave of Rome, 
Forget my wrongs, and pine en the _ 


Be haps my beſt revenge. | 
Popes wi ee S0pnonI9BA. 
- Inhuman ! 4 


I er iden in gi ſhall not be, 


* 
by - 
. i 2 3 4 - ; * * 

SO PHONIS BA 
; 8 44 Y P H N : *. 1 * A 1 . » , 
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* en | | on 

Syphax ! alas, how fallen ! ! how chang' d een wht © 
I here beheld thee once in pomp, and ſplendor, 

At chat illuſtrious interview, when Rome 
And Carthage met beneath this very 1 roof, 5 
Their two great generals, I ſrubal and Sehen, SET 
To court thy friendſhip. Of the ſame repaſt 
Both gracefully partook, and both reclin'd | 
On the ſame couch: for perſonal diſtaſte 
And hatred ſeldom burn between the brave. 
Then the ſuperior virtues of the Roman 
Gain'd all thy heart. Eren Afdrabil himfelt, | 
With admiration ftruck and juſt defpair, © 
Own'd him as powerful at the focial feaſt 
As in the battle. This thou may ſt remember, © 
And how thy faith was given before the Gods, 
And ſworn and feaPd to Scipie; yet how falſe 
Thou ſince has prov'd, Tneed not no.) recount ; ©” 
But let thy ſufferings for thy guilt atone,” - 
The captive for the king. A Roman tongue 
Scorns to purſue'the triumph of the ſword, 


With mean e 
FT x | | 3 | 
1 os | SyrnAx, 


x N F 
5 * * 


Curſe on the cauſe ! 


A night of rinmph o'er my cc 


70 SOPHONISBA. 
5 / SvpPHAX. - 
Lelius, tis too true. | 


Larius. ; 3 
But where is Mabie ? 


The wins s young viaor, the Numidian Ron an- 


Where'is he ? that my joy, my glad applauſe, 
From envy pure, may hail his ws ſtate, 


oy that TOE" ſmile ?_. 


hen 
. Too credulous Raman 5 
I ſmile to think how this brave Mafini/a, - 
'This Rome-devoted heroe, muſt ſtill more 


Attract thy praiſes, by 3 


In wry eh ſucceſsful. 


ot del LINE" 
. 


Akele yoke e A frange unuſual joy 


Oer all the captive city blazes wide. 


What wanton riot reigns to night in Cirtha 2 S 
: men, walls ?? I 


 SYPHAX, | 17255 


This, Lees, is Ce” 


„„ 
Maſiniſſa! How : 


Syrnax, 


Oer gene. 


. PIR 


. 1 Laune. 
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sor HON SBA. 71 
Impaiible bh: i 
| 1 2 65 

Tr Yes, ſhe, the far 2 
Who put the nuptial torch into my hand. 
That ſet my throne, my palace, and my kingdom, 
All in a blaze ; ſhe now has ſeiz d on him, 
Will turn . 
Her lips diſtil unconquerable poiſon. | 
O glorious thought !-—her arts, her fatal fans 
Will-craſk-him deep, beneath the mighty rains 


Of falling . 
5 - Latavs.. 


Can it be ? — [ 

SYPHAX.” 1 
Nay learn i it from himſelf—He comer—Anay 1 
Ye furies ſnatch me from his ſight ! For hell. 


Ii tortures are all gentle oo the preſence | N 2 


Of a triumphant rival? 
Levis, 1 | 


Masix iss, LELIvs. 
Sh ' Masrx1584, 1 4 

Thou more than partner of this 8 4 
Which has from Carthage torn ber chief ſupport, 


a4 


And cottoring left . ee to bee 5 
To Cirtha welcome, Læliu.— Thy brave legions | 
% Now taſte the ſweet e e, png purchas'd ; 


I order'd Nara. . Toes e fn 
323 aktan > 
Al that is li- Loblared the king 
More looſely guarded than beſits the ſtate 
Of ſuch acaptive. Trae, indeed, from bin 
There is not much to fear. e e AEM bie 
- Is his imperious queen, his Sopheniſtas. | 
The pride, the rage of OS 8 in a her 
How ?. where 1s ſhe ? 5 
: 2 A'SINISSA. 
= Y 6 She, Levins? n ates 4 
Think notof —. n cee g, Nerprre 
. |  La14v3.' g ER S124, 2371730 
Yes, if in en Til then, beli be me, Pines T 
It were as ſafe to anſwer for the winds, 
That their loos?d'fury will not rouſe the waves, 
Or that their.darted lightning will be harmleG;_. 


a 4 net oral er 


As promiſe | peace from her.—But why ſo dark? 
You ſhift your plate, your ns warm. 
It is not uſual this in Ma/ini/a. | 
Pray what offence Can MEM ” | Wis queen, 
The e _— give? © | 
Ce OOTY een AAN Fs . 
Age 11 Tal no more 
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You know my marriage.—Syphax has been buſy— 

It is 2 to dally with my paſſion. | 
LVs. 

Ah, Mega was it then for this, 

Thy hurry hither from the recent battle? 

Is the firſt inſtance of the Roman bounty 

Thus, thus abus d? They give thee back thy kingdom; 

And in return are of their captive robb'd ; 

Of all they valued, Sophoni/ba.— | 

MAsIxISSA. 


Nobb'd 


8 Llrus. 

Yes, Mafinifa, robb'd. 
What i is it elſe ? But I, this very night, | 
Will here aſſert the majeſty of Rome, 4 
And, mark me, tear her from the nuptial bets 

Masinis8a. | 

Oh Gods! 2 As ſoon, fiery a 4 
As ſoon thy rage might from her azure ſphere 
Tear yonder moon—The man who ſeizes her, 
Shall ſet his foot 6r& on my bleeding heart. 
Of that be:ſure.—And-is it thus you treat 
Your firm allies ? Thus kings in friendſhip with you? 
Of human paſſions ſtrip them q Slaves indeed! 
If thus deny'd the common privilege 
Of nature, what the weakeſt creatures claim, | 
A right to what * .. | 
ne. 5 3 1 


« 


Bette 


— 


74 SOPHONISBA: 
4 _ Laws, 


0+ * ©" Our! out! For ame! 
'This N00 makes thee blind. Here is a war, 
Which deſolates the nations, has almoſt 
Laid waſte the world. How many widows, orphans, 
And tender virgins weep its rage in Reme! 
Even her great ſenate droops ; her nobles fail; 45 
Nature herſelf, by frequent prodigies, 
Seems at this havdck of her works to ficken : : 
And our A»/onian plains are now become 
A horror to the ſight: At each ſad ſtep, 1 
> Remembrance weeps. Yet her, the 1 prize 
It hitherto has yielded; her, whoſe charms | 
Are only turn'd to whet its cruel point; Fes 
Thou to thy wedded breaſt haſt wildly taken, 
Haſt purchas'd thee her beauties by the blood 
Of thy protecting friends; and on a throne | 
Set her, this day recovered by their arms. 
Canſt thou do this, and call thy ſelf à king 
Ally'd to Rome.? .Raſh.youth, the Roman * 
To kings, who dare offend them thus, vouchſaſe not 
The honour of their friendſhip. Thou haſt thrown 
That glory from thee, and mit x now be taught 
To dread their wrath. 
Maziniss4. 
| Be not ſo haughty, Link. 
It ſcarce becomes the gentle Scipio! s friend ; 
Suits not thy character, che. tender manners 3 
I till have d in thee. L honour Rams; 5 


* 


But 


not 


5. 


6 1 PHONI: SBA = 


But 3 9 my vows, my queen : : 
Nor will, nor can, 1 "tamely | hear Ie, SUE 
To ſeize her like ; a 725 | 8 4 
Laib as Lat 
aus a ** will be calm. | as Oe, ; 
This 3 raſh act: this unexpected hock, * f f : 
Such a peculiar injury to me, ray e Tas g der 
Thy e; and fellow,-ſoldier, "has perha aps : We 
Snatch'd mie too far. ' For haſt chou not diſhonour' 'd, 
By this laſt action 5 2 ſucceſsf ul war, cy; 8 177 we 
Our common charge, truſted to us by Scipio? 9. þ- 
: Mastwiss d., | 7 FOR —_— 
Our har flom Scipio \ was to conquer len, 8 - | 
Not by a barbarous triumph to infult 3 7 
His beauteous queen. Was Sophor iba made, lr 
To follow weeping 2 Proud victor's chariot? 7 125 
She, the firſt miſtreſs of my heart, who Kitt #92 7 
Reigns in my ſoul, and there' will reign for e erer. | 
At ſuch a fight, the warrior's eye might we gf? 515. 
His burning cheek ; and all the Roman e | 1 
Who lin'd the laurePd way, "aſham'd, and fad, 
Turn from a captive brighter than themſelves, | | 
But Scipio will be milder. | 4 
, Lælius. 
I diſdain 
This thy ſurmiſe, and give it up to Scipia, 


Theſe paſſions : are not comely. —Here to-morrow. 


5 * 4 a 4b - 


* 


Comes the proconſul. Mean time, "Mafia, 
Ah, harden not thy Telf in flattering hope! 


E 2 Scipio 


FE 


76 80 PAH 8 * 18 B A? 
Scipio is Tail, but Really be the queen, | || 
I think ſhe hates a Roman ane Hil lee thes, 


ane in may Fo ma ni el 343 ow 
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F T6 0G ans, S747 ne FF 


8 NE v | 
* | bar molke g Me 7: 1.4 MR B 
Sorno ns *. — 6 
b ds N Au Y 
nin bios 7; ber 67 6 OY 217 5104 2 Yi 
Was not chat Roman Lolas 01 N 1: 11.1; Il 
Who parted gloomy hence? | ' 2Þ5an63M 3) | O 
Menpns · 
- nolziq ll tai A Madam, the ſame. | | 
7” Sul ym bw 1 SOPHONISBAg.: -{::- 10910 on! Tl 
| Unhappy e f dur theſe hanghty Reman... M; 
Have in this lordly manner trod thy or bc Shi 
I read his freſh reproaches in thy face Bui 
The leſſon'd pupil in thy fallen look, 
In that fore d mile, which fickens-on thy check. 
 Mazinis84. 
Ok ay not 0, chou rapture of my ſoul 
For while I fondly gans upan d charms, 3 
I ſmile as joyous as the ſun in Maß, I te 
0195s ge: by thee poſſe, retain You 
Sornomresn. 
e Nay, tell me, Need. Thc 
Bang Got? Pe when tis brought home? Wl © 
When, lawleſs grown, it touches what is dear? 
TFomę , 


SOPHRONISBA.- 77 
Pomp for a while may dazle toughtleſs man, * 
Falſe glory blind him ; but there is a time 
When ev'n the ſlave in heart will ſpurn his chains, EE 
ern thy _ | 

 Manintssa. 
He dhe A 
Zurſt in vain paſſion, and 
 SOPHONIERA, * 

At £2. FB You ſtood abaſh'd; 
You bore his threats, and tamely-fitent heard him, 
Heard the fierce Reman mark. me err N 


Oh meannefs! 
MA — 


Baniſh that unkind ſaſpicion. | 
The a, enflam d my foul. 1 "row'd my life, 
My laſt Mohan to the ſword, ere ha 
Should touch thy e eee eee. | 
But that from Sein - . 
Sornoniena. „ cet cart © 

Scipio 

Marni8%a, 

That ee 


en hank 1 ld 

I tell thee, Maſiniſſa, if from him - und 
Vou gain my freedom, from my ſelf conceal "Y 1 
I ſhall diſdain ſuch freedom. W_ w at 


M a $1x1884. 
4 $epbonifba ! 


Thoy all wy Wy holds precious! doubt no. more. 
a*% 4% #45 4 E 3 | 2 Nor 


* 


** 


- 38 S/OP:H @NESBA- 
Nor Rome, nor Scipio, nor a world combin'd | 
A namell corple! wag e ge we 

| AV Sornonzen Ay - 
| If thy > 55 hy fails, 
Of this at leaſt be ures eee 
To give me timely deatn. 
Marre“ 
Magic 12 Sg DL, [ YCeaſe thus 8 TY Po 
Of deatlt,' of Romani; ef nitent ambition.” © 
My fofter thoughts thoſe rugged themes eſuſe, 
And turn alone to love.— All, all, but e £63.) 
All nattre is 2 paſſing dream to me. 2495 en 
Fix d i my view, thou doſt for ere me big 0! 
Thy form Ttth{beaminy from the ſouf divine, = 
A fpirit thine, which mortils might adore 4" — bott 
Deſpiſing lobe, and tene creating more. 
Thou the high paſſ.ons, I the tender prove, 
ä W for glory, mine for love: 


AF | "3 * 
2 5 i a; = % . -45 3 +4 
* TWO GH? Fg 4 3 14 2 
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The End of the Fourth Act. 0 
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ACT v. 8 c NE I. 
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MAT, NAATAL 854 7s 2441: Ky 


ab em 1 2 1 0 £ 
| Macanagsh 

Ail to the joyous day! With purple a” 
The whole horizon glows... The breezy ng 
Stands looſely floating 09, the mountain top 
And deals her ſweets.around. . The an feos, 
As conſcious of my joy, with brighter beams HE. 
To gild the, happy world; and all things mile 
Like Sophonifha., Love and friendibip: ſure 
Have mark'd this day with all thei choiceſt bleflingy. 
Oh! Sophoniba's mine! and Seipie comes | ., 1,1, 
Narya. 10 irq ford 212 mod} 


My lord, the trumpets ſpeak: his near ax .ch T 


M as$INISSA. 
J want his ſecret audience—Leave us, Narua.. 


3 5 
— 


a. „rer \. emi an 1 
SCENE HA 
Scirio, Masixissa. 


Mas1nissa. 

| Scipio / more welcome than my . can * F? 
Oh pooh * y. welcome! 

E 4 gene 


to $6pWowisn A. 


Sn FA Sento. = | 

ti; en. — 2 8 
My heart beats back thy 3 joy - A happy friend, 
Rais'd by his prudence, fortitude, and valour, 
O'er all his foes ; and on his native throne, 
Amidft his reſcu'd ſhouting ſubjeQts, ſet : 


Say, can the gods in laviſh _— give 


A fight more "EY4 FE 
A Ma SINISSA. IL 1 
; 99 i An My great friend f 0d Patron 


It was 1s thy ae, thy reſtoring aid 7 
That brought 1 me from the fearful defart-life, ® _ | 
To He Aguin 1 in fate, and purple ſplendor. = 
Thy friendſhip arm'd me with the ſtrength of of Rene 
And now I wield the ſcepter of my father, 
See my dear people from the tyrants ſcourge, _ 
From Syphax freed; I hear their glad l pe 
And, to compleat my happineſs, have gain 'd 
A friend worth all. O gratitude, eſteem, | 
And love like® mine, "with what divine delight | 
Ye fill the heart!” mY 
36:22). eee 

b Heroic youth ! " virtue 
Has MOR wt er thy fortune can beſtow. 
It was thy patience, Maſiuifa, patience, 5 8 
A champion elad in ſteel, that in the waſte of 
| Attended ſtill thy Rep, and fav'd my friend | 
For better days. What cannot patience do! 


1 A A great deſign i is ſeldom ſnatch'd Wane: 3 . 
| 2 I 15 


» * 


13 8 


420 


F 
A. 
Ye? 


I POM MMAz<5.y 


Fo 


"15 


Muſt, tho? thou bluſheſt, Cn Pen ane 5 5 


„ Wai we" 8 wh 


$QPHO NIS BA. 8 
„ From ſavage nature, 00 
'Tis patience that has built up human life, oy 
The nurſe, of arts | and Rome exalts her head 


An everlaſting monument of patience, .« "« | 
L | Mastn 1954. 1 ö f 

If I have that, or any virtue, Scipio, 51045 gfe 26 
'Tis copy'd all from thee. 5 a 7 Fo 

3 "Scryro. 1 = gt | 

No, Me, 


Tis all unborrow d, the ſpontaneous growth 
Of nature in thy. breaft—PFriendſhip for once 


Muſt tell thee, noble youth, that long xxperience. / 
In councils,” battles,. many a hard events... $ 1451 4 
Has found thee ſtill ſo conſtant, wh on bak. 
So wile, ſo brave, ſo generous, ſo homane,, - Ms Fy 
So well attemper'd, and fo fitly turn d 
For what is either great or good in life, 15 
As caſts diſtinguiſti d honour on thy country 3 $j:+..: 4 

Aud canpey yet coffee one thy Hamas”. . 4 | 


- 1 * 
M 


For me, I think my labours all repaid, 0 


£ = 


My wars in Afric. Maſimnifſa's frie adds 
Rewards them all, Be that Leerer nee 


To have afliſted thy forlorn eſtate, CES * 
And lent a happy. hand in raiſing hee 4 #2 


To thy paternal throne, uſurp d „be! FE 
The greateſt ſervice could be done my egantry. 
Diſtracted off got making —— Tngth l 1 


Ta 5% 4 
8 „ 


8; SOHO NES BA. 


2 


But has my iriend, Gnce late wee parted armies, 


Since he with Leh; acted ſuck a brave, 5 S178} 1 


Auſpicious part againſt the common foe 3/4 
Has he been blameleſs: quite ? has he conſider d, 
How pleaſureloſten on theyyoitbful 15 00 
Beneath the off? ſoft diſguiſerof loves: > + 

(An ſweetnels, ſruiles, and:ſceming innocence} 
Steals unperceiv d, and lays the victor low: ? 

J would not, cannot, put thee to the pain - 


P * 


Let thy,tad faithful memory ſu pf 


The reſt. vaio use Rasi t 


Thy ſilenne that dejected look; 

That honeſt colourfluſhing Oer thy.checks tf bt 

Impart thy better ſonl.· u in n usa 
Masixiss A. 


e Ohm Bed led ! „ +17 
Oh Scipio Lins has feind mes: tyrant lor A 
Lihralls my ſaul. Lan undone I; aj 426: Ws 


+* & 
13 


31464 ©£1:4S68Þ10 {5 7 265k 5 


Of Sei ralecinto, the god unaniohand,.. nc, | 
Is giving pea angh;heppinels $6 millions. {11 


- Sy 5547s. 1.9 
Da l 


4 

* 

5117 
x * 


* 
K -8 


And art FIG a to ruin xeconeiPd:? - ae 


Tam'd to deſtruction / wilt thau be undene ? 
Reſigu che towering thaughü en 7 


With future glorieaibig d the wartior's:wreathe 3 ; 


'The praiſe of ſeuates F bee de- ue ee 


All for a figh ? AM a ſoſt embracghad² & 3511: 4 


For a gay tranfieut fancy, | Mufpnifla be wid v4 
* 4 8 þ 5 A e 35 . For 


* 


F 
8 
L 
1 
F 


Bu 


* 
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SOPHONES'B/A,” 855 
For ſhame, my friend for hon ſale; for” FT 
Sit not with folded arms, deſflaifing; weak; n iy 2 


Like a fick virgin ſighing to che gafe (2 9 
Till ſure deſtruQion comes—Alas; how chung d 55 
From Thong e Ranges muy eh, 
221401 e nald mon 344 5b 
162 i lala ag deeds fo Wos! 
The time has hos when fir d from! prese, a 
My ſoul had mounted in-a:flame with his / 
Where is ambition flow ? MHopoleſelattempft! 
Can love like mine be queli d Can A forge e: 
What ſtill. poſſeſſes, charms my thougſits for ever. 7 - 
Throw ſcornful from me what I hold moſt dear? 
Not feel the force of excellence? To joy 91 ail 
Be dead? And undelighted with delight“ 
Hold, let me think a moment no l no ho 17 
I am unequal to thy virtue, r A +2 iy $5294 
_ 8 4 
Fie, Maſiniſſa, ſie | By heavens F I bluſh 
At thy dejection, chis degenerate language! 8 9 f 
What ! periſh for 4 woman J. Ruin all, yi tr) 
All the fair deeds which an:admiring world' | 
Hopes from thy riper years; only to-footh.': +: © A 
A ſtubborn faney, a luxurious wil!))?/ 
How.maſt/it;[think' you, ſound in future tary" * 
Young Mafaugſ# was a virtnous prince; 
And Afri ſmil d beneath his early ray⸗ -» 1. © * 1 
But that a Car:haginian captiv e came, i A. 


4 7 untimely in the common fata 


od os 


$4 SOPHOWNESBA. 
Of love he fell. The wiſe-will ſcorn the page; 
And all thy praiſe be ſome fond maid exclaiming,. 
Where are tfioſe lovers now ? O rather, rather, 
Had I ne'er ſeen the vital light of heaven, 
Than like the vulgar live, and Ike them die! 
Ambition ſickens at the very thought.— 
IJ0o puff, and buſtle here from day 0 d, ny 
Loft in the paſſions of inglorious life, pROUns 
Joys which the careleſs brutes poſſeſs lore hat" 5 
And when ſome years, ach ue Men alder 


Are thus elaps d, in nauſeous pangs to die:; 


And paſs away, like thoſe forgotten things, 


That ſoon became as they had never been. 


Musinissa. 
And am I dead.to- this? 

| Serie. | 

n 1 The gods, ah hea, 
bo bein up heroes in misfortune's ſhool, 5 
| Have ſhook thee with.adverfity, with each. 

In vil, chat can raiſe, expand. 

And fortify the mind. Thy rooted worth. 


. : y*; 
77 Nur v1 1 7; 8 


Has ſtood theſe wintry blaſts, grown ſtronger by them, 


Shall then. in proſperous times, while all. is mild, 


All vernal, fair; and glory blows around hee; 


Shall then the 4 Serene of pleaſure come, 
e eee * 
| | Ma$1x188A. 3 
o ene 86? pars ma, Naefe 


<. 


d. 3 $cty10, 


2 3] by A two © .» 


6— ns. 


. 


# 


— A 
enemies kei- ſignal Roof, iy by 
A freſh. example of deſtructive pleaſure. _. 
He was the dread of nations, once of Rome ! . 
When from Bellana's boſom, nurs d in camps, 1 
And hard with, toil, he down the rugged r I 
Ruſh'd like a. torrent over 1taly > 885 
Unconquer'd, till the looſe delights. of Ca ” 3 ; 
Sunk his victorious arm, his genius =" gs 
Perfum'd, and made a loyer of the here. - 1 N 
Lo! now he droops in. Bruttium, fear d no 1 more, 
2 him; and yet reſume thy ſpirit, - 
Ere it be quite diſſob/ d. EEE ieee oe e 
| "Maunr554. | 
| Shall g R. ta\ 
Thus to regard, to teach me idem chus; 3. 
And yet a ſtupid anguiſh at my heart 
Repel whate er he ſays ?—But why, my friend. 
Why ſhould we kill the beſt of paſſions, love *. 
Ir aids the heroe, bids ambition riſe 
To nobler heights, inſpires immortal 3 Ns 
Even ſoftens heats, and adds a grace to . 
3 Scirio. "OV! . 
There is a holy tenderneks indeed, 8 oy A 
A virtuous, ſocial, ſympathetic love. r 
Thar binds, ſupports, and ſweetens human life. 1 


1 


But is thy paſſion ſuch Lit, Maſe ll... 
While I, che hard office e 2 Lt A 
Diſcharge; and, wich a neceſſary haud 4 


0 | | A 


386: SOHN S B A. 
A hand; tho* harſh t preſent, truly tender, 
I paint this paſſons And if er thou / ſtillC!üC 
Art bent to ſooth it, 1 eee e 
ane e e 1 eas 1555 
a WY r 
KIB M91 .: -OQmever;. Ads „ 50 | 
O ts eee Speak on. 
1 dread, and yet N webe geg ge ii Sms. 
1 20155 8010. Yes \ WONT Si / 
I hope that Maſiniſſa needs en Bi 
Be told, how much his happineſs is mine; 
With what a warm benevolence Id ſpring 
To raiſe, conſirmi it, o to prevent his winde Tr ire 
In every right purſuit !—But while be rages, A nod! 
Burns in a fever, ſhall I let him quaff | 
Delicious poiſon for a cooling drauglit, 
In fooliſh pity to bis thirſt ? fhall ! 
Let a friſt flame conſum̃e him as he Fo 
Becanſe- his dreams are gay? Aba rind 
A frenzy flaſh'd from an infectious eye & i 190 18 1 1 
A ſadden impulſe unapprov'd i by reaſon? \ 16.4 
_ Nay by thy cool delib'rate-thougt t +5 wage i 346 
Reſolv d againſt A paſſibn for a woman, Me 
Who has abus'd:thee-baſely ? left thy 10:0 fig Oo, 4 
Thy love as feet, az tender as the ſpring,oi yo 
The blooming hero for the lioary; tyrant? a A 
And now! who makek thy ſheltering arms: alone +7: 
Her laſt retreat, tolave her from the nengeande, “ 
Which even ber very perũdy to-thes:-.'')-—. 115111 
3 | | | 3 


A 


8 O HHO ISA 85; 
Has brought upon her head Nor rm ra A 
A woman whidivwwlliphy her: deepeſt art æ 11 8 4 
(Ah too eee 07 1299 HA 
Will never reſt till Sypbax fate is thineg; z: 
Till friendſhip weeping flics; we join no-more- 
In glorious deeds, and thou-fall off from Rome: 
could add too; that there is ſomething eruel, 
Inhuman in thy paſſion. Doe not Syphayy ti 
While thou rejoiceſt, die ? The generous heart 
Should ſcorn a pleaſure which gives others pain. 
If this, my friend; en euer an roar ble 
Alarm thee. not, nor rouſe thy reſòluti ,n, 
And call the heroe dun r ſlamber,, . "pA 
Then Maſ/imſja's loſt." * "$1916 10 4:7 592 1 
Re lee HM sv sd 6 al 2618 
Oh, I am pier dl: 
In every 5 dd pied N Tis all too 04 
I would, but can t deny it.—Whuther, whither;: - 
Thro' what inchanted wilds have I been 3 4 
They ſeem'd NMyſfumz the delightfubplains,." oy * 
The happy groves of herves and of lover: + 
But the divinity that breathes'in there 6 
Has broke the charm, and Tam in a deſart, my 
Far from the land of peace.“ It was but lately 
That a pure. joyous calm O erſpread my ſouls + wo, wth 
And reaſon tun d my paſſions into bliſs ;: 
When love came hurryingz dn, and wich ruſh hand 


. Mix'd them delirious, till they noweſerment. fi 1H 


To r ayes dull 
x33 | This 


33. SOPHO ONI . A 
This deep, deep agen! ti coming pag! 


Runs back. a little But I wil not 2 : 5 
And yet I muſt.—Oh Gods! that T could led 
What a few hours have on my 4. 


In — To | 
# 1 yy I 


"Bur: one ſtrong effort more, 

And theft field i is thine—A conquer Ig 70 oy 
Excelling that o'er bar. What remains,. 
Since now. thy madneſs * cen, 5 
But an immediate manly reſolution, La þ 
To ſhake off this effeminate diſeaſqqgmqaqaqqm 
Theſe ſoft ideas, which ſeduce ap ths 5 
Make it all idle, weak, inglorious, — 0 1 vo. 
A ſcene of dreams; to give them * 15 
And be my former friend, thy ſelf. again? 

I joy to ind thee touch'd. by 1 ee 


12 
BY 


And that I need not bid.thee.ree | Sr Bret af! Tl 
Whoſe awful property. thou. haſt — A afhes 110 Fo 
Need not aſſure thee, that te Rene prope s Bu 
The ſenators of Rome, will never ſuſſe nr At 
A dangerous woman, their devoted ane. T. 
A woman, whoſe urefragable ſpi ritt Fr 
Has in great part ſuſtain'd this bloody wan C: 


Whoſe charms corrupted Syphax from their _ 
To ruin thee too,. tant thy faithful breaſt, 
And kindle future war. No, fate itſelf 4 
Is not more Ready, | to the right than they, ey 4 Fe 


* 
Ann 
* 


7 . 


: 198 83 
80 7 10 N 18 5 4. Is 
And, where che publick good. but ſeems concern d, * 
No motive their impenetrable hearts, iN 
Nor fear nor tenderneſs, can touch: dike 
The ſpirit, that has rais'd Imperial Rome, 
Mas1n188A, IT 
Ah killing truth Zut I have promis d, Stipe 
Have ſworn to fave her from the Roman power. 
My plighted faith is paſi d, my hand is given. 
And, by the conſtious gods ! who mark d nant 
The whole united world ſhall never have her. 
For I will die a thoaſand thouſand deaths 


With all Malia in one field expire; 

Ere to the loweſt wretch, much leſs to her 8 

Ilove, 3 Enn $4 10 
5 ua Swab WP | 


8 Ny heatt approves © ey 
Thy add as Wan honout. 
For ever ſacred be 4 wed; uuf U 
At. once to ies nd Sophonifta 3 ü e 
To ſave her from our chains, oo — pam 
From greater 1 this ways ferret dhe 
Can beſt _—_ thee. 


a 4: * Mkarnis5a. e ROM g OO ERA 

: Agony Diftration!, © 
Theſe wilful tears oy not on me, vip? a. * 
For I'm a chikt ag . EN 52 


1 


2 ES c Scirie. 


. * 


5 5 bir io. 


» 1 Thy Ne reproach. 
Tears mY look graceful on the wars cheek. 


The Cruel cannot weep. Lo! Friendſhip's eye 


Gives thee the drop it would refuſe itſelf. 
I know 'tis hard, wotmds every bleeding 
About thy heart, thus ts tea? off thy ; 
But for that very #&dot,” Mn e 2 
"Tis hop'd from thee... The nien Abends cofults.. 
The greater glory. Why ſhould N 
To conquer nations and to rule 5 
Pre- eminent in glory, place, afid power, 
While ſlaves at heart? while by fantaſtic turns 
Our frantic paſſions reigu ; This very thought 


DYE OT 
241 n 
N 


ES 24 97535 1 


SEL G0! 


Should turn our pomp to ſhame, diſgrace or diumphs; 
And when the ſhouts of millions rend dur ears, , 


Whiſper reproach.—O ye eeteſtial powers [> lig 
What is it, in a torrent of ſucceſs, | 
To overflow the world; if by the ſtream 
Our own enfeebled minds are bord away” 28 205 


From reaſon and from virtue? Real glory 0 1 9 


Springs from the ſilent conqueſt of ourſelves; 
And without that the conqueror is nought © 
But the firſt ſlave. Then rouſe thee, | Mafia 
Nor in one weakneſs all thy virtues loſe ; 3 


And, oh, beware of long, of vain, repes ntance! 


5 Mee. e 
Well! well! wy wore.—It is bur dying 1 100 
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I wiſh [ have pot urg'd the wrath to rigour !. Torn s 
F fs ſevere, . 45 10 N 
Too much for Kay een e A 108 
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| Serpio, Larius. 5 1 

2 8 JI 1 Wo * © {7 1. by Fall II 1 
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Poor Ma/anif/z, Linkin is £5 5 | 
Betwixt-his paſſion and his * n 
In miſerable conflict. 1513 3% (, Hesi 
8 S coke rin at oft 23 H 
Entering, Scipi s. 
He ſhot ada me, nor vouchſaf'd one look, - A/A. 
Hung on his clouded brow I mark'd deſpair. 
And his eye glaring with ſome dire reſol ye 
Faſt o'er his cheek too ran the haſty eren veer From 
It were great Pity that he ſhould be. loſt. >, | 
By heavens! to > loſe him were a Hock, as if bak 
| loſt thee, La lis, loſt my. geareſt brother. | 
Bound up in friendſhip, from our infant Venta 15 "4 
A thouſand lovely qualities endear him, hehe 
BE Only 


„ 


92 so HONISBA. 


Only too warm of heart. 
, Lez11vs. 

What ſhall be "NY 

8 

Here let it reft, till time abates his paſſion. 

Nature is nature, Lælius, let the Wiſe 

Say what they pleaſe. But now perhaps he dies.— 

Haſte ! haſte ! and give him hope. I have not time 

To tell thee what, Thy prudence will diret— 

Whatever is confiſtent with my honour, * | 

My duty to the pubfick, and my friendſhip. 

To him himſelf, ſay, promiſe, ſhall be done 


1 hope returning reaſon will prerent 
Our farther care. = 
Ss 
I fly witkr joy. | | 
Sirio. e Mac 
His life 


Not only fave, but CSophoniſba's too: 
For both I fear are in this paſſion mixt. 


Lais. wy 
I: hall be dons. | 4 e e 
SCENE v. a 
5 a | Yiel 
Scirio alane. _ 
Tf friendſhip ſuffers thus; ; * 
When love pours in his added violence, By r 


What are the yangs which Maſiviſz feels 9h 
8 ENI . 


Y 
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Seesen, Tasse eee 


Heut 25 enn 

1 83 2051 Sorgossiba, 810 175 1810 45, 
Yes, del loves me Heavens how __ (| 
But yet I know not what hangs on my ps { | 
A diſmal boding ; ; for this fatal Scipia, 49 
I dread his, virtues ; this prevailing — ni i 
Even now perhaps: deludes the generous king, 
Fires his ambition with miſtaken, glory, 8597 e 
Demands me from him; for full well he knows, - 
That, while I live, I muſt intend their ruin. 


| PhomNIS54, 
Madam, theſe thay; 5 
. SoPHonsBA. 

And yet it cannot be. 
Can Scipio whogi 4 even hoſtile n 404 
Of perfect honour, and of poliſſi'd manners, 
Smooth, artful, winning, moderate, and wiſe, 
Make ſuch a wild demand? Or, if he could, 
Can Mani grant it? give his queen 
Whom love and honour biad him to protect, 
Yield her a captive to triumphant Rome ? 
"Tis baſeneſs to ſuſpett i it; tis inhuman. 

What then remains ?—Suppoſe they ſhould reſolve 
By right of war to ſeize me for their prize— —-— 
Ay, chere it kills !—What can his fingle am 
ne | Againſt 


94 $0vHOwre A. 


Againſt the Reman power? "that very pow er 
By which he ſtands reſtor d? DiftraQtir g thought! 
Still o'er my hend the rod of bondage hangs. 


Shame on my weakneſs, —This poor catching hope, = 
This tranſient _ of 3 oy. will _ more 
Imbitter death. | 
ee „ amn ug Ah. 
1 % 3 95 i mdment n . 
"dels, till e a0 
eee l 
Would I had dy'd before 
And am I dreaming here ? Fere Il fin the Roman I = 

Beſeeching I may live to ſwell their triumph? 

When my free ſpirit ſnould ere now have join'd Shift 
That great aſſembly, thoſe. devoted ſhades, For e 
Who ſcorn'd to live till liberty was laſt, Seem 
But ere their country fell, .abhor'd the light. Thoſ 

| Whencethispaleſlave? — his Roms. ky 
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with a letter and poiſon from Magn 16564. Delive 


. SLave ein gg. Where 


This Madam, - from the king and og a ms Before 
Aetna 3031600}; + As ma 
+l Ms As the 


- _—_ bk es. ͤ Wa 7 4 * N the Letter. "i . 
0 * 
. 9 #® Fs. 54 

2 | ww i ? g JN: * 
* : Rejoice, bake 


SQPHONISB A. 95 
Rejoice, Phaniſa.! Give me joy, my Send! 
For here is liberty! my fears are vain.) . 
The hand of Rome can never touch. eee 
Hail! perfect pen hail! 
Pnotxis 8A. tis oh 
_ what? my queen! 


Ah! maker? ea 
* Printing z0 the on 25 
e 5 
The firſt of weng death 
PRORENIsSs A. 
Alas ! alas! car rejoice in that 
S8  SOPHONISBA, 
Shift not 5 can at the ſound of death; 
For death appears not in a dreary light, 
Seems not a blank to me, a loſs of all 
Thoſe fond ſenſations, thoſe enchanting dreams, 
Which cheat a toiling world from day to day, 
And form the whole of happineſs they know.. 
[tis to me perfection, glory, triumph. 
Nay fondly would I chuſe it, tho* perſuaded 
It were a long dark night without a morning, 
To. bondage far prefer it ! ſince it is 4 
Deliverance from a world where Romans rule, 
Where violence prevails--And timely too Io 
Before my country fails; before I feel - 
As many ftripes, as many chains, and deaths, 
As there are lives in Carthage Glorious charter! 
By which J hold immortal life and freedom, 
de, | Come, 


D 


EY 


Ns read thee once — then, F 
| , FR the letter aloud.) 


1 to his uss. 


The Gods know with what pleaſure I would bawe feht 
my faith to Sophoniſba in another manner. But fire 
this fatal bowl alone can deliver thee from the Romans; 

call to mind thy father, thy country, that thou haſt be 
rhe awife of tauo kings ; and at? up to the diftates of th; 
own heart. I will not long ſurvive thee. 


| Oh, *tis wondrous well? 
Ye Gods of death who rule the Stygian gloom ! 
Ye who have greatly dy d! I come |! I come 
J die contented, ſince I die a queen, 
By Name untouch d, unſullied by their power; 
So much their terror that 1 muſt not live. 
And thou, go tell the king, If this is all 
The nuptial preſent he can ſend his bride, 
I thank him for it—But that death had worn 
An eaſier face, before I truſted him. 
Add, hither had he come, I.could have taught 
Him how to die. linger not, remember, 
I ſtand not ſhivering on the brink of life; 
And, but theſe votive drops, which grateful thus 
4 (Taking them from the poiſon.) 
To ** the high Deliverer I ſhed, 
Aſſure 


Aſſure him that I drank it, drank it all, 
With an unalter'd ſmile—Away. 
(Drinks) 


SCENE VII. 
SOPHONISBA, Pues 


| SopnonISBA. 


My friend ! ' 
In tears, my friend ! Diſhonour not my death 
With womaniſh complaints. Weep not for me, 
Weep for thy ſelf, Phæniſa, for thy country, 
But not for me. There is a certain hour, | 
Which one would wiſh all undiſturb'd and bright, 
No care, no ſorrow, no dejected paſſions ; | 
And that is when we die, when hence we go, 
Ne'er to be ſeen again; then let us ſpread 
A bold exalted wing, and the laſt voice 


We hear, be that of wonder and applauſe. 


Proms 4. ; 
Who with ſuch virtue wiſhes not to die E 
SornontsBA, | 


And is the ſacred moment then ſo near? e 


The moment, when yon ſun, thoſe heavens, this earth 
Hateful to me, polluted by the Roman:, 
And all the buſy Daviſh : race of men, 2 

You, = *** 


98 SOPHONISBA. 
Shall ſink at once; and ſtrait another ſtate, 


New ſcenes, new, joys, new-faculties, new wonders, 


Riſe on a ſudden round: but this the gods 


In clouds and horror wrap, or none would live ; 
On to be there !—my breaſt begins to burn; 
My tainted heart grows ſick.— Ah me! Phaniſa, 


How many virgins, infants, tender wretches, 


Muſt feel theſe pangs, ere Carthage is no more 
Soft—lead me to my couch—My ſhivering limbs, 


Do this laſt office, and then reſt for ever. 


I pray thee weep not, pierce me not with groans. 
The king too here—Nay then my death is full! 


— 8 * 


— 


SCENE IX. 


1 


 SorHoN18Ba, PHogNISSa, Masinis8a, LæLus, 


Na RVA. 


Mastnrssa. 
Has Sopboniſba drank this curſed bowl? 
Oh horror! horror! what a fight is here 
SoPHONISBA. | 
Had I not drank it, Maſiniſſa, then 
I had deferv'd it. 
Magrnis8a. 
Exquiſite diſtreſs ! 
Oh bitter, bitter fate! and this laſt hope 
Compleats my woe, 


'SOPHO- 


83 


US 


Ho- 


Hadſt thou been weak, and dally d with my freedom, 


I never had forgiven. 


Lzlius and I from Scipio hafted hither ; 
'But death was here before us—this vile poiſon ! 


\ 


SOPHONISEA. 99 


SortonisBA,” 
When will theſe ears be deaf 
To miſery's complaint? 'Theſe ws . blind 


To miſchief wrought by Rome ? 


Masinissa. 
Too ſoon ! too ſoon !— 
Ah E's ſo haſty ? But a little while 
Hadſt thou delay'd this horrid draught ; I then 
Had been as happy, as I now am wretched ! 
DO PHONISBA. 
What means this talk of hope ? of coward waiting ? SE 
Mas1Nx188A, ; 
What have I done? Oh heavens! J cannot think 
On my raſh deed !—But while I talk, ſhe dies! 
And how ? what? where am I then ?—Say, canſt thou 
Forgive me, Sophoniſba ? 
| SOPHONISBA. 
Yes, and more, 
More than forgive thee, thank thee, Mafiniſſa. 


Till by proud Rome enſlav'd; that injury 


Masin1ssA. 
I, came with life! 


Sor HONISBA. 
With life here was ſome merit in the poiſon ; 
| F 2 But 


100 80 PH ON 1 S B A. 
But this a it al. — And couldſt thou chink 


Me mean enough A it oh Pheniſa, | A 
This mortal toil j is almoſt at an wm | | E 
Receive my e V 
PRHOBNISSS.. J.. It 
Alas, my y queen! | 
Mate K boog es. 6, A 
Dies! dies! * eee eee ee Li 


Grant one forgiving look, while yet thou canft ; 
Or death itſelf, the grave cannot relieve me : 

But with the furies j join 'd, my frantic ghoſt fo 

Will howl for eben ; and | pale ! 


re done thi 4 om On A010! 59} 16964 Iv 7 12% 
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g But for Nom? ö 


We dne have W happy.—I conjure the 
Be mild to Syphax;': for my fake regard him, 
And let thy rage againſt him die with me. 

Farewell !—'Tis done -O never, never, Sue, 
ee eee . 

San = fo ph (Din) 


"Manns. Boe 90 vil 
1 dead 1 oh dead! 
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ante by 
4. 2:01 Dos -Hold,  Majoniſa !... 
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NMasiuiss a. | 
And wouldſt thou make a coward of 1 me, Lelius = 
Have me ſurvive that murder'd excellence ? 4 | 


Did the not ſtir ? Ha! Who has thock'd my brain ! * . 


It whirls, it blazes, * it thou, old man? 


* Poe MY 


Alas ! alas 8 Majmiſ/a," wa. 
Let me K nne * 12.0 


| Masi is84. 
— 
Shall be my couch. Ve cannot wake me live! 
Ye ftrive in vain Off !—craw\l not thus around me! 
For I will hear, ſee, think no more Thou ſun, 
Withold thy hated beams! And all I want | 
Of thee, kind earth, is en immediate grave! 
Ay, there ſhe lies Why to that pallià ſweetneſ 
Can not I, Nature ! R my lips, and die! 
(I broæus himſelf beſide her. * 
1 ' E#zL1vs. © 
Fee there the ruins of the noble mind 1h 
When from calm reaſon paſſion tears the ſway. 
What pity ſhe (hould periſh, !—Cruel war, off 
"Tis not the leaſt misfortune in thy train, 
That oft by thee, the brave deftroy the brave. 
She had a Rear ſoul ; for every one 
Who loves, like her, his country, is a Roman 
Whether on -ric's ſandy plains he glows, 

Or lives untam'd among Nipbæ an ſnows. | 
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If generous liberty the breaſt inflame, 


= rd Lybian then deſerves that name : 


arm with freedom under frozen ſkies, 
ſt Britain Romans yet may nie. 


The End he the Fifth AF. 
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EPILOGU 


By a Faizud. 


Spoken by Mrs. CI Ty 


OV, Pm aftaid, the modefrafte in vogue 
Demands a firong, high ſeaſom d epilogue 
Elſe might ſome filly ſoul take 15 75 part, 
Aud odious virtue fink into the heart. 


Our ſqueamiſh author ſceruples this proceeding ; 
He ſays it hurts found'merals, and good breeding : 
Nor Sophoniſba weuld he here produce, 

4 glaring model, of no private uſe, 

Ladies, he bid me ſay, behold your Cato. 

What tho no Stoic ſhe, nor read in Plato? 

Vet ſure ſhe offer d, for her country's ſake, 

A jacrifice, which Cato could net male 
—lready, now, theſe wicked men are ſncering, 
Some ewreſting what one ſays, and others leering. 
I vow they have not force for —publick ſpirit. 
That, ladies, muſt be your ſuperior merit. 


Mercy forbid ] wwe ſould lay down our lives ; 
Like theſe old, Punic, barbarous heathen. wives. 
F 4 


E. | 


Sparg 


Spare Chriſtian 5b 3 fure th 

Who for her country would not he a pinner.. 

Aa bv conldyfugh a greature her ber face ? 
How Pm FuſHas'you' go. t D a | Bruſſels Lace. 
The Roman fair, the — is 4 N 

Cave up the deareſt 0 , oY 
How much more cheap! might f. you ain applauſe 7 «= 
One yard of e 5 4 5 1 5 
And Gauſe each deep read critic muſt” adort * 1 
Tour Roman ladies arg d itt Gauſe G rr. 
Should you, Fair patriots, come to re fo thin'; U 
How char might all yo ur—fentiments Beten. 
To foreign looms nd longer bab "Four chavms 
Nor make their trade mot fatal thanher arms. 
Each Britiſh dame, <vho tourts Hex ediintry's proj 
Py quitting theſe outlandiſh modes, might raiſe © 
( Not from yon po band, fo thin, "ad pre) 


22 RY * 
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Ten able bodied men, för- public uſe. © x 
DTT WO JO 43337 1} 138 317%. 25 = We Tie 
But now a ſerious word about te ply 


Auſpicious ſmile on this this-firft-efſay 3111 © 
| Ye generous Britons ! your octun fons uber 2. 31 
Let yrur applauſes fan their native fre. 
Then other Shakeſpears yet may rouze _ be jog, 


Hnd other Otways ONE fr ont 7 
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A W Soxo, intended to ; bove been. 
- inſerted in the Fourth all 


OME, gentle Venus“ and TY 
A warring world, a bleeding age; 
For nature lives beneath thy ray, 8 8 
The wintry tempeſts haſte away, 
A lucid calm inveſts the ſea, _ 
Thy native deep is full of thee; 
The flowering earth, where'er you *. F 
Is all o'er ſpring, all ſun the sky.. + 
A genial ſpirit warms the breeze: Sos Oil ST. 
Unſeen among the blooming trees 
The feather'd lovers tune their throat, „ 
The deſart growls a ſoften'd note, _ 
Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound,, 
And love and harmony go round. 
But chief into the human heart 
Vou ſtrike the dear delicious dart; 
You teach us pleafing pangs to know,, 
To languiſh in luxurious woe, 3 
To feel the generous paſtions riſe © - © 
Grow good by gazing, mild by fighs ; 
Each happy moment to improve, 
And fil the perfect year with love. 


5 Coma; 


* 


„ 
Ceme, thou delight of heaven and earth ! 
To whom all creatures owe their birth ; 
Oh come, ſweet ſmiling ! -tender, come ! 
And yet prevent our final doom. 
For long the furious god of war SY 
Has cruſhed us with his iron car, 
Has rag'd along our ruin'd plains, 
Has ſoil'd them with his cruel ſtains, 
Has ſunk our youth in endleſs ſleep, 
And made the widow'd virgin weep. 
Now let him feel thy wonted charms ; 
Oh take him to thy twining arms 
And, while thy boſom heaves on his, 
While deep he prints the humid kiſs, 
Ah then! his ſtormy heart controul, 
And figh thyſelf into his ſoul. | 
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TO HER 


ROYAL HIGHNESS 


1 


Princeſs of 72 ales. 


Mapa, | 


Humbly beg leave to put this 
tragedy under the protection of 
Your Royal Highneſs ; and hope 
you will condeſcend to. accept of it, 


DEDICATION. 


as a Teſtimony of the moſt unfeigned 
and zealous Reſpect, due no leſs to 


Your amiable Virtues, than to Your 


High Rank, from, 


MADAM, 


893 
* 


Yous RoYAL HicnNess's 
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By the Author of Eurypice. 
Spoken by Mr. Quin. 


HEN this deciſi ue night, at length, appears, 
The night of every author's hopes and fears 3 
What ſhifts to bribe applauſe, poor poets try? | 
In all the forms of wit they court and ye 
Theſe meanly beg it, as an alms ; and Thoſe, 
By boafiful bluſter dazzle and impoſe. 
Ner poorly fear ful, nor ſecurely vain, 
Ours would, by honeft ways, that grage obtain, 
Weould, as a free-born wit, be fairly try'd : 
And th:n—let truth and candour, fair decide, 
He courts no friend, who blindly comes to praiſe ; 
He dreads no foe—but whom his faults may raiſe. 
Indulge a generous pride, that bids him own, 
He aims to N by noble means alone 
By what may win the judgment, wake the heart, 
Inſdiring nature, and directing art — 


By ſcenes, ſo wrought, /o rais'd, as may command ' 


4iplauſe, more from the head, than from the hand. 
Important is the moral wwe would teach: 


Vice in its firft approach with care to ſhun; 

The awretch who once engages, is undone. 

Crimes lead to greater crimes, and link ſo ftreight,, 
What firſt was accident, at laſt is fate : 

Guilt's hapleſs ſervant ſinks into a flave ; 

Ind wirtue's laſt ſad ſirugglings cannot ſave. : 
As fuch our fur attempt, wwe; hope to ſee 

Our judges, —here at leaſt—from influence frets ; 
One place, —unbiaſꝭ d yet by party-rage,— 
Hpere only honour votes, —the Britiſh age. 
We aff for juſtice, for indulgence ſue : 
Our laſt beſt licence muſt proceed from you.” 
£ e 
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SCENE Ii 


z 
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f 4 i. 1 62e 10 1b 193414 


CLYTEMNESTRA fitting in a dents pores 
"ny her ATTENDANT. 


ATTzxDa NT. 
Cltemneftra ! © my royal miſtreſs ! 
Can then no comfort ſoo your woes a while? 
Kedings this daming dern of facks Fro) 
That ſignal fix'd and promis'd by the king, 
Was ſeen ſome nights ago, nor food has paſs'd 
Your loathing lip-, nor ſleep has bleſs'd nn 
Or if perhaps a tranſient ſlumber haſh'd - 
Your ſighs a moment, and reftrain'd your tears 
Sudden 


114 AGAMEMNON. 
Sudden, you, ſtarting wildly, would exclaim 
Of Guilt, Egi/thus, Tray and Agamennon. 


Sure, *tis too much, my queen. 
on ou 


hes ; Away 1 away 
Since my Toft ſtate aids of no relief, 

To that fad comfort of the wretched leave me, 
To yield me to my ſorrows.” 


| Pac g r WEE. 
Onee the dear burden of theſe e arms?! 


My tender care from life's firſt opening bud ! 
My joy! my glory! hear your faithful ſervant, h 
And, let me add your friend.—In reaſon's eye, | 
That never judges on a partial view, 
Far leſs than your misfortune is your giſt — by 
Your guilt—Forgive me, tis too harſh a word, 
For what deſerves compaſſion more than blame. 
I know the treacherous ways by which you ſunk, 
From pleaſing peace, to theſe unhappy fears, 
This anxious tumult.— 
|  CtyTEMNESTRA.' - 
Hide me from the view ! 

All n in vain.— Away! 
ArrEN DAT. 5 
| Allow me 

To plead your ijur'd: cauſe againſt your ſelf. 
When Agamemnon led the Greeks to Trey, 


And left you, madam, for the pomp of war, 5 


AGAMEMNON. 11,5 
Left you the pride of Greece in full-blown beauty; 
The kindeſt mother, and the fondeſt wife; 
If Fame ſays true, for Trojan captives left you 
But that a-part,—How did he leave you, ſay ? 
Afflicted, out-rag'd, as a queen and mother; 
Betray'd to Aulis with your firſt- born Hope, 
The blooming Iphigenia, under feint 
Of her immediate marriage to Achilles ; 
And there no ſooner at the wind-bound fleet 
Arriv'd, but you beheld her ſpotleſs blood 
Stream on the ſully'd altar of Diana, 
The price of winds, of a dear- purchas'd gale, 
To bear them on to Troy. Thus pierc'd with grief, 
Then fir'$.by turrs to rage, almoſt to vengeance, 
At an ambitious cruel haughty huſband ; 
While all your paſſions were together mix'd, 
And ready for a change ; was you not left 
In a ſubmiſſiye ſoothing lover's power, 
Ordain'd your partner in the fovereign rule, 
Oer Argos and Mycenæ, but to you 
As pliant ſtill as Agamemnon ſtatel ? 
a | CLYTEMNESTRA, ing. 
Alas ! too true! You touch the ſource of woe. 
Why did you leave me, barbarous Agamemnon 5 
Why leave me weeping o'er a murder'd daughter ? 
Why helpleſs leave me to a troubled mind ? 
Ah! why yourſelf betray me to a lover? 
What arts Egi/thus us'd too well I know ; _ 


Al that can ſoftly ſteal, or gaily charm), $ << 0 


| The . en ee Aar fad ies! 4 Whi 
Deſtroyers hener ! And dare ybu tempt me fill Oh 1 

Perfidious Sirens f. imithat very moments © 4 
When your falſe charms have wreckt my peace for ever} That 
Oh, nature! whereforej natute, are we Titan's as: 
One contratlictibn f the contituat ſport Who 
Of fighting powers ? 'OXP'wherefore hat thou fown MN With 
Such war within vs, 'ſach'tnequal'confia,” _” Of 1 
Between ſlow reaſdn and impetuous r 4 With 
Paſſion reſiſtleſs hurries us aW ay, Trut] 
Ere lingering reaſon to our aid can came 0 Ine 
And to upbraid us then it only ſerves. Was. 

Tormentor ceaſe !--. * As id ei e Love 
1 ATTENDANT 35. p25! Each 
Vou wrong yourſelf too much. | biz 
Think, 0 how for years. you baffled. love: What 
Nor could Egiftbus, tho' he touch'd. your heart, I hou 
Tho' many a midnight tear and ſecret ſigh, Not v 
To me, and me alone, giſclos'd the pangs,. And t 
That dim'd] your fading cheek ; yet could he not, Ver | 
With all his arts, his love, ſubmiſſion, charms, And o 
O'ercome the üruggling rob of your ſoul; Whoſ. 
Till Meliſander, to a . [hou] 
He bavilh'd from your ear. 12 "I | To th 
CLYTEMNESTRA« 
Ah, Meliſander ! 
Given to the beaſts a a prey, or wilder famine ; 
| Ah, perifh'd friend! ſerene directing light, 0 Met 
By Agamemmon left to guide my counſels; | wou 
_ Whom uy ſeience, every muſe adorn'd, Hi 


* White 
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While the good honeſt heart enrich'd them all 
Oh hadſt thou ſtill remain d, then I; this day, 
Had been as gloriqus as I nom am wretched ! 
There breathes a felt divinity in virtue, 
in candid unaſſuming generous virtue, 8 
Whoſe very ſilence ſpeaks; and which ee 
Without proud formal leſions, a diſdain 5 
Of mean injurious vice. But Joſt . E 
A reaſon, honour, pride,” © + 
Truth, ſound advice, my better genius ain. 114. 
| friendleſs, flatter'd, importun'd and — 
Was left alone with all- ſeduciug love 
Love to the future blind, each ſober thought, 
Each conſequence deſpiſing, ſcorning a -- 
But what its chanting dreams ſuggeſt. % 
What eould 1 de Away! ſelflattering Luut! 
| ſhould have thought,” when honour once Is fully d, 
Not weeping-mercy's tears can walli it Clean 5 
as that one blot" on mine diffus d a e . ps 
er the proud honour of à Weddec —__ 


"= 1% or; v4 


* o'er my children's, my poor blameleſs children 1 
Whoſe checks will Kindle at mother's name: 


[ſhould have thought—Would I could think x Fe mom! 
To think. is torture be 
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118 AGAN ANON. 
Would wiſh thee preſent in this hour of trouble. 
Perhaps there is in wiſdom, gentle wiſdom, 
That knows our frailties, therefore can forgive, 
Some healing comfort for a guilty mind, 
Some power to charm it into peace again, 
And bid it fmile anew with right affections. 
No ! fruitleſs wiſh !—lIt cannot, cannot be! 
Egiſtbus, who may henceforth give me laws, 
Dread of diſcovery, that worſt tyrant, ſhame, 
And my own conſcious blotted heart forbid it, 
Forbid retreat— 
ATTENDANT. | 

Madam, behold the man, 
Who, then upon the watch, obſerv'd the ſignal 
Of conquer'd Trey, and now attHds your orders 
To give a full account of what he ſaw. 


4 — 


* " 
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SCENE II. 


CLYTEMNESTRA, her ATTENDANT, and the Mas 


who obJerv'd the * 


 CLyTEMNESTRA. 
Are you then ſure that you beheld this ſignal ? 
Or was it not ſome viſion of the brain, 
That painted, while you ſlept, your waking wiſh : ? 
Qt elſe perhaps ſome meteor of che night ? 


Mas. 


Even 1 


AGAMEMNON. 


* ” 
Midas Trey doubtleſs lies one heap of ruins; 
I ſaw the fignal of its fate diſtinctly. | 


The night was dark and ſtill. A heavier gloom 


Ne'er cover d earth. In low ring clouds, the ſtars 


Were muffled deep; and not one ray, below, 
O'er all Mycenæ glimmer'd, or around it. 
When ſtrait, at fartheſt eaſt, a ruddy light 
Sprung up, and wide- encreaſing, roll d along; 
Þy turns diminiſh'd, and by turns renew'd, 
A wave of fire: at laſt, it flam'd, confeſs'd, 
From iſle to iſle, and beachy point. to point: 
Till the laſt blaze at Nauplia ended, plain. 
A plorious fight ! and as a Greek rejoic'd me, 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
How fits the wind ? 
MAN. 
It blows from Frey, direct; 
A bold and ſteady gale. 
 CLYTEMNESTRA,. 
Tis well. Retire. 
Your care and faithful uns ſhall be rewarded. 


** * 1 K __— 


r , ey" * . 5 * CT x4 — N | ins L 


SCENE III. 
CLYTBMNESTRA, her ATTENDANT. 
Ks - CLYTEMNESTRA. | 
He comes! he comes ! the hapleſs: * 
Even now his trophy d veſſel-fireaks the main, 


nn 


120 AGAMEMNON. 
And ploughs the billows with triumphant prow ; 
Or, by glad crowds receiv'd, perhaps, he hails 
His native ſhore, and preſſes on to ſhame. 
Ev'n now with glory charg'd, with conqueſt gay, 
Crown'd with the laurels of ten famous years, 
He dreams to join them to the peaceful olive ; 
And after rugged toils and perilous war, 
Soft to repoſe him on the myrtle bed 
Of calm domeſtic bliſs. How vain the hopes 
How ſhort the proſpect of believing man ! 
I dare not look before me, dare not "ome: 
The riſing ſtorm. 


Oh 


The 
He n 
Not t 


Nor o 


ArrzNDA NT. 


| Behold Eg:/thus, Madam, 


\ CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Leave me. You de 
SCENE I. M 
£2 Tis ba 
CuyTEMNBSTRA, Ecreravs. | To tell 
Urge ne 
| Eoteravs, after * * Tho' ye 
2 And is it thus, O-Clremme/tra, That ws 
Thus on, in hours of danger, lovers meet ? And be: 
(pauſing. To you 


Still coldly filent, ſtill the look averted, 
Where not one ſoftneſs glows ? While anger, few, 
Diſpuſt and fick repentance, ſhifting, cloud 


Your __ cheek. * plain you never ov d. 
7 Cur- 


As J had 
The blo, 


Be temp 
Var. 
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4 Clyraunr;rRA. | | 
on that I never had 1 T 2 3 | 
\ Ecrsravs. 7s 
1 'You never did. 
The very power to o wiſh it proves you did not. 
| CLYTEMNESTRA, | 
He ne'er deſerv'd my love, who dares ſu pet it. 
3 Eolisrhus. 
Not to ſu ſpect it weakneſs were and folly. 
; CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Nor only doubt ; believe your doubts. 
Ec1STHUS. 
| I ds, 
CLYTEMNESTR A. 
You do ! 
Ecisr nus. 
my more, am of their truth aur d. 4 
 CLYTEMNEST RA, 
Tis baſe, ungrateful, an ungenerous inſult, _ - 
To tell me this. Urge not too far, Egiſibus, 
Urge not too far my guilt-dejected ſpirit. 
Tho' you have trampVd on my haughty virtue, 
That noble pride of ſoul, which knows no fear, 
And bears no inſult; yet to you, at leaſt, 
To you of all mankind, I will be bold, 
As had never err d, will be a queen, 
The blood of Fowe, be Clytemneſtra ill. 
Ec1sTHUs. | 
be temperate, madam”: I have told you nothin g 
Vor. III. „„ But 


122 AGAMEMNON. 
But that I am not worthy of your love. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 

_ Curſe on that pride ! which, with affected brow, 
Humility conceals. And am I then ſo vile, 
So loſt to reaſon, honour, common honour ; 
As without love, that all-compelling fury, 
Without debaſing, thoughtleſs, blind, blind love; 
To bow me from the height of happy life, 
To this low fearful ſtate of coward ſhame ? 
Miſtake me not- would not waſte one word, 
One paſling word, affronted thus, to ſave you 
From jealouſy's worſt rage; did not, alas 
A kind of mournful juſtice to my ſelf 
Tear from my ſwelling heart the mean confeſſion, 
How art thou fallen ! to what diſhonour fallen ! 


Unhappy Chiemneftra ! 
 Ecrsravs. 


Harſh conſtruction 

And yet theſe frowns delight, that anger charms me. 
O more than lovely! O majeſtic fair-one ! 
Since you then knew the jealous force of love, 
Forgive its tender fears, its fond offence ; ; 
Offence I could not mean. 
' CLYTEMNESTRA, 
III-fated ſhe! 


' 
| 
| 
| 


Who muſt forgive. 


Ec1sTHvus. 
Nay rather caſt me from you, 


Than thus 1 me wich ſo forc'd a 8 
| O- 


ne. 
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O Chytemneſtra ! where are now thoſe looks, 
Thoſe looks of ſmiling heaven, of radiant ſweetneſs, 
That wak'd our morn of love? Within whole ſphere, 
No evil durſt approach, no ſadneſs dwell ; 
While the charm'd gazer knew nor fear nor danger ? 
And ſet they then at laſt in gloomy quarrels ? 
Let us not quarrel. Why ſhould lovers quarrel ? 
Life is for that too ſhort, too precious time z 
Theſe moments chiefly, theſe impetuous moments, 
That to the brink of ruin ſeem to roll 
Our mingled fate. Even now— 
CLYTEMNESTRA, 
Tis true ! tis true 

Alas! methinks, in every hollow blaſt, 
That ſhakes this palace, Agamenin x comes. 
Yes, yes, Egi/thus, ſtill a proof remains, 
A matchleſs proof of love, I mean to give you. 
Glad will I throw this regal pomp aſide, | 
And, inſtant, with you ſeek ſome diſtant country, 
Some gloomy Thracian. dale, where piny Hens 
May wrap us in impenetrable ſhade : 


There, there, the coarſeſt life, fed by hard 1 


Will be luxurious eaſe to what I feel, A 
To this big pang that labours at my heart, | 
And fires my mingling paſſions into anguiſh. _. - 
Quick ! let us fly, Zgr/fthus, fly this moment! ; 
The next may ſeize us, bind us down to Ry 
Deteſied ſhame ! 

G 2 © EersTrvs, 


; 
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Eis rRHus. 


What! Chiemnefra fly! 


That is en the road direct to ſhame, 


To infamy for ever. He who flies, 


In war or peace, who his great purpoſe yields, 


He is the only villain of this world; 
But he who labours firm and gains his point, 


He is the ſon of fortune and of fame, 
By thoſe admir'd, thoſe ſpecious 3 oft, 


Be what it will, which crowns him with ſucceſs, 


That elſe had bellow'd out reproach againſt him. 
Beſides your huſband, your vain-glorious huſband, 


Proud Agamenmon, who ten years has warr'd 
At Troy, to. ſcourge your filter Helen's rape, 


Dream you that he would not purſue our flight, 


Tho? we took ſhelter in Cimmeriaa ſhades, - 
And drag us back, the ſcorn of hifling Greece, 


| To then deſerv'd, to true, unpity'd ſhame. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Excuſe my weaker heart. But how, Egifttus, 
How ſhall I bear an injur'd huſband's eye ? 
The fierceſt foe wears not a look ſo dreadful, 
As does the man we wrong. 

Eis THus. 
Madam, your fears 

Caſt a falſe glare upon your troubled reaſon, 
That blinds it quite. — An injur'd huſband he! 
He wrong d! No, Ciytemngſtra never, never, 
Can never wrong her tyrant Agamemnon, 


Tyrant 


nt 


AGAMEMNON. 12; 
Tyrant of common Greece; can never wrong 
The man who leaves her ten regardleſs youre, 
For the vain honours of 'a ſooliſh war; 3 
Nay, who conſum'd thoſe years, if fame ſpeaks b true, 
In nothing leſs than war; inſtead of war, | 
In ſhameful ſquabbles with his nobler friends, 

About their captive females, training out 

An amorous revel rather than a war, 

Far from his country, family and queen. 

And can you wrong this falſe-one ? Think of Aulis. 
How baſely to that port you was betray'd, 

And what dire nuptials waited there your daughter. 
Think with what price he bought his cruel trophies. 
Behold the firſt- born bloſſom of your youth, 
Your Ighigenia, her mild eyes dejegted, 

Her cheek o'ercaſt with fear, her boſom bare, 

An helpleſs, harmleſs, uncomplaining victim, 
Stab'd by the murderous Calebas; whilſt her father, 
Her unrelenting father, to protect 

The facrifice,. ſtands by. Behold, ſhe bleeds; 
Pours the rich ſtream ſhe drew ftom that fair boſom, 
Falls like a drooping flower untimely cut; 
And all to purchaſe for her ſire's impatience, 
From ſome fell demon that bely'd Diana, 

A riſing gale. The gale begins to blow, 

The pendants Autter ; when away he goes, 
Gayly he goes; and leaves a wretched mother, 
To weep her murder'd child. —If yet one ſpark 


Of wonted ſpirit burns in Chytemneſtra, 
G 3 | FH 
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126 AGAMEMNON. 
If ſhe ſtill lives to juſtice and to nature; 
Theſe, theſe are wrongs, that call aloud for vengeance; 
And there are hands that boldly—ftart not, madam— 
That will with pride avenge you. | 
nn 
Ha ! what hands ? 


What vengeance, fay ? Touch not ſo wild a ſtring ; ; 
It wakes new diſcord in my jarring ſoul. 
To the juſt gods, not us, pertaineth vengeance. 

I cannot, will not, &er conſent to—Gods ! 
Where roves my tongue ?—You did not mention that, 
Vou did not mean it ſure Oh ſpare, Egi/fthus, 

In pity ſpare my laſt remains of virtue! 
Oh make me not beyond recovery vile! 
A horror to myſelf How wretched they, 
Who feel, yet cannot ſave, their dying virtue! 

About heard. 
What means this pion of the madning people? 
Oh my preſaging heart !—Save me !—Again |! 
wo little think they how their joy diſtracts me 25 
Eorsr Rus. ; This } 

Some move this way—Reſume your temper, madam, 15 


SCENE 
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8 CEN E V. 
Te CLYTEMNESTRA anOrricer belanging to the court. 


OrriR. 
Madam, the king is near, from Nauplia comes; 
But ſuch rejoicing crouds around him throng, 
As makes his journey flow. Juft now arriv'd 
Tal:hybius brings the news, and craves admittance. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. | 
Conduct him hither. 


SCENE VI. 


CLYTEMNESTRA, alone. 


Oh too faithful fignal ! 
Now muſt I take another ſtep in vice, 
Down ſtubborn heart! and learn diſſimulation: 
Yes, learn to ſmile, tho? ſorrow wrap thee round; 


Learn to be friends with baſeneG6.—See ! how gay 
This herald ftrides along! Miſtaken man! 


G4 SCENE 


128 AGAMEMNON. 
8. E N E VII. 


CL YTEMNESTRA; TALTH YBIUS, with /ome Grecian 
Jolders that attend bim. 


 CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Welcome, Talthybius ; welcome, ye brave Greeks. 
How fares the king ? 
TALTHYBIUS. 
Madam, the king is well; 
Health, happineſs, and glory, join to crown him. 
His heart, impatient to confer with yours, 
Sends me before him with its warmeſt wiſhes, 
Its warmeſt gratulations. Tell, he ſaid, 
Go tell my Chtemnetra, that the thoughts 
Of meeting her awake a dearer joy 
« Than conqueſt ever gave: even tedious ſeems 
«© My people's love, that loſes me a moment 
This crown which circle1 once the royal brows 
Of Hecuba, of Priam's lofty queen, 
He prays yow to accept. 
| CLYTEMNESTR A. 
| There ſet it down. 
Town, 7. althybius, the ſoft moiſture fills 
My womaniſh eyes, while on the ſudden turns 
Of fate I think, on fortune's ſad reverſes. 
Oft when blind mortals think themſelves ſecure, 
In height of bliſs, they touch the brink of ruin. 
But ſure your voyage has been wondrous quick, 


Not three full days.—Is all the fleet returned? 
| = Tal- 


4 
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TaLTHYBIUS. 

No, madam ; none, except this fingle ſhip, | 
Which bore the king: the reſt are ſcatter'd wide. 

When to the joyous breeze we ſpread our ſails, 
And left that bay, where Simois and Scamander 
Mix with the rapid Hellz/port ; while Tray, 
Or what was Troy, yet wreathing ſmoak to heaven, 
And Ida's woody top, receding, ſunk _ 
Beneath the trembling main, the ſky was fair; 
And, wing'd our courſe with ſlender airs, we fail'd, 
Till ſtrait, as evening fell, the fluttering gale, 
Encreaſing gradual, from the red north-eaſt, 
Blew Riff and fierce. At laſt the tempeſt howl'd. 
Next morning, nought but angry ſeas and ſkies 
Appear'd, conflicting, round. Mean time, right on, 
Our trong-ribb'd veſſel. drove before the blaſt, 
That, falling ſomewhat off its fury, gave us 
A quick auſpicious voyage. Safe, we paſs'd 213 
The Cyclad iſles, that, o'er. the troubled deep: 
Seem'd then to- float amidſt the mingling ſtorm. 
Only at one, with much ado, we touch'd, 
Nor without riſque. 

CLYTEMNESTRA. 
And why? 
TalrhyZIiuvs. * 5M 
| Madam, ape 

By ſacred pity. On the foaming beach, 


A miſerable figure beck' ning flood, 


tori and wild, with famine worn away. 
G 5 His 
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His plaintive voice, half by the murmuring ſurge 
Abſorpt, juſt reach'd our ears. In Greek he call'd, 
And ftrong adjur'd us by the gentle gods, 

That make the wretched their peculiar care, 
To bear him thence, from ſavage ſolitude, 

Into the chearful haunts of men again. 
| CLYTEMNESTRA. 
What ?—Of condition look'd he ? 

TaLTHYBIUS, 
So he ſeem'd; © 
Tho? dim'd by helpleſs ſolitary life. | 
The king regards him much Forgive me, madam; 
I ſee the rueful image but diſturbs + 
Your — ſoul. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. = 
1 thank you, good Talthybius; 
And from the king himſelf will learn the reſt. 
This ring, on which a victory is carv'd 
With curious art, befits the news you bring: 
I am your debtor ſlill; and, ſoldiers, yours. 


End of the Firſt AF. 
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AC T H. EL 
Quran ATTENDANT. 


— CLETEMNESTRA. 
Rriv'd ſo ſoon! I am not half prepar'd : 
My features all are ſunk with conſcious ſhame 5 
My eyes are yet too tender to diſſemble. 
Ar TEND ANT. 
Madam, be firm. Wipe off theſe gloomy tears, 
In which too plain is read your troubled foul. * - 
Juſt now the trumpet ſpoke the king's approachi 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Tis come, at laſt, the trying hour is come 
Oh that my heart were hard, and features falfe !— 
Again theſe trumpets ſwell— 
ATTENDANT. 
| A moment, m— 
A moment will betray you. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 


| Open, earth, 
And fwallow up my ſhame !—What can I do ?, 


Where look ? what ſay ? confuſion ! torture 
| G 6 Ar TEN- 


* 


132. — 
ATTENDANT. 
6 rf : Madam— 
| . 
| Ah, coward that I am ! Was there no dagger, 
To fave this tenfold death ? 
ATTENDANT. 
Hark ! -_—_ hed near, 
The OT comes. | 
| | Cc JT 
Well —give me EVE 
( ; WONG ei to compoſe her agitation. 
. AGAMEMNON, Gehind the Scenes. 
| 31 A moment, 
l me, my ffienda. 5 | 
CLFTAMNESTE A» BD 
Hal heard you not his voice ? 
W 56, tis he ! Go, e Obes hier: 


They: may mere me. 
5 4 
O remember ! 
| CurramnzeraA, 3 
SCENE 
8 


A. 
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SCENE I. 
AGAMEMNON, CLYTEMNESTRA. 


AGAMEMNON- 

Where is my life ! my love! my Checmneftra:, 4 
0 let me preſs thee to my fluttering ſoul, 
That is on wing to mix itſelf with thine ! 
0 thou, for whom I live, for whom I conquer; 
Than glory brighter! O my Chtemnefira ! 
Now, in this dear embrace, I loſe the toils 
Of ten years war ; abſence, with all its pains, 
Is by this charming moment wip'd away. 
All-bounteous gods! Sure, never was a heart 
do full, fo bleſt as mine. f Di/covering her diſorder. 

| - But whence, my faireſt! - / 
We mean hats ee love, 
duch as I ſhed— What means that clouded look, 
Whoſe downcaſt ſweetneſs will not ſhine upon me? 
Why this cold meeting? Why unkindly damp'd 
nn thus ? O ſpeak, my Ciytemmgſtra ! 

| CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Forgive me, Agamemnon; but I n 
Alas! I cannot ſee your face again, 
Without reflecting where I ſaw you laſt. 
4ulis is preſent to my eyes anew, | 
The ſhips, the chiefs, the guards, the bloody cala, 
All the dire pomp of facrifice around : 
Anew 


134 AGAMEMN ON. 
Anew my daughter bleeds, baſely deceiv'd ! 
And when 1 ſee that awful brow, that doom'd her, 
Can Agamemnon wonder at my tears! 

| AGAMEMNON, 
Why will my Cyytemneſtra add new ſtings 
To what here rankles but too deep already ? 
Ah ! why impute to me the work of fate? 
is not indulging private inclination, | 
The felfiſh paſſions, that ſuſtains the world, 
And lends its rulers grace; no, tis not thence 
That glory ſprings, and high immortal deeds : 
The public good, the good of others, till 
Muſt bear fond nature down, in him who dares 
Aſpire to worthy rule; imperious honourt 
Still o'er the moſt diſtinguiſh'd lords it moſt.. 
Was it for me ?—Let even your paſſions judge 
For Agamemmnz was it, when ordain'd, 
By common voice the general of the Greets ; 
While twenty kings beneath my banner march'd ; 
And while around me full aſſembled Greece, 
Indignant, kindled at your ſiſter's rape, 
On her old native foe demanding vengeance, 
On faithleſs Aa Was it then for me, | 
To quench this glorious flame? And to. refuſe 
One life to thouſands, to thoſe generous thouſands, 
That for my honour, for the dearer honour 
Of Chytemneſtra's family, ſtood all | 
Prepar'd to die? If to the mingled voice 
Of honour, duty, glory, public good, 


2 


Of 


Cou 


f 
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Of the commanding gods, I had been deaf; 
And, in the feeble father, poorly ſunk 

The Greet, the chief, the patriot and the king, 
Greater than king, the general of the Greeks ; 
Then you yourſelf, my Clytemneftra's ſelf, 

Muſt (let her heart avow the truth) have ſcorn d me, 
Nor think it was an eaſy reſignation. ' 
Oh Clyzemneflira ! Had you ſeen within, 
What here within my tortur'd boſom paſs'd ; 

To that my battles ſince were only ſport- 
No, not the kindeſt mother, bath'd in tears, 


As o'er her agonizing babe ſhe hangs, 1s P 


Feels what I ſuffer'd then—You may ———_— | 
Again the father melts me at the thought 

You may remember how I hid my face; 

Aſham'd to let the Greeks around behold 
The tears, that miſbecame their general's cheek. 
Then ceaſe to blame what rather merits pity, _ 

I might add praiſe. —He, who the father's heart 
More tender has than mine, W e 


1 love my children, as a father ſhould: 


Beſides, I love them from a ſofter cauſe, 
I love my Chiemneftra. a>. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Hal e 
Had Agamemnon lov'd me, would he, nay, 
Could he have left me in the rage of grief, 


My daughter yet freſh bleeding in my ſight ? 
| ws 


4 | 
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Left me fo long ? love ſurely muſt have found, 
In the wide round of ten revolving years, | 
Some way to ſee me, to prevent theſe ſorrows— 
Why was I thus abandon'd,  Agamenmon ? | 
| AcaMEMnon. by 
Let me kiſs off theſe tears. O beauteous tears! 
If ſhed by doubting love, if ſhed for abſence. 
Inſtead of theſe reproaches, ask me rather, 
How I that abſence bore: and here all words 
All eloquence is dumb, to ſpeak the pangs, 
That lurk'd beneath the rugged brow of war. 
When glaring day was clos'd, and huſh'd the camp, 
Oh then, amid ten thouſand other cares, 
Thoſe ſtung the keeneſt that remember'd thee, 
'That on my long-left Chtemneftra thought, 
On what 1 ſeas and mountains lay between us. 


. ; ROD 


n | CuyTanNESTRA. _ 
Unhappy man OOO 
OV | Annen. | 
* What ſays my ee 
 CLyTEMNESTRA. 


' Unhappy mortals ! by vain words deceiv'd,” 
To their own pride, to joyleſs, honour ſlaves: 


| Ac AaMRMNON, 
He, he, alone, can claim a right to bliſs, 
Who has fulfll'd the painful task of honour. 
CLYTEMNESTRA.. 
But what avails a right to vaniſh'd bliſs ? 
#27280 Ad A- 
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AGAMEMNON. 
Let me once more adjure thee, Chytemneſira, 
By every tender name of love adjure thee, 
To loſe in kind oblivion theſe our paſt— 
] would not call them quarrels—Ah ! there was, 
There was a time! will indulge the thought— - 
When everlaſting tranſport tun'd our ſouls : 
When join'd to vernal life, the ſpring of love 
Around us gayly blow'd ! and heaven and WG 
All ſmiling nature look'd delighted on. 
Vet, would my Chtemneſtra lend her aid, +. ? WW LL 
I know a paſſion ſtill more deeply charming 
Than fever'd youth e'er felt ; and that is love, 
By long experience mellow'd into friendſhip. 
How far beyond that froward child of fancy t 
With beauty. pleas'd a while, ation diſguſted, | 
Secking ſome other toy; how far more noble 
Is this bright offspring of unchanging reaſon, b 
That fonder grows with age and charms for ever! 
Is h not often, Chtemnefra, hu, 
That I ſubmit to double my intreaties; 
But, oh deſtroy not the collected hopes | 
Of life and love! Oh make not conqueſt eln! 
I ſhall abhor it, if it coſt me thee, 
Coſt me thy love. A daughter was too much. 
And ten years abſence from my Clytemneſftra. 
Add not to theſe a loſs I cannot bear, geh cl 
The loſs of thee, thou lovelieſt of "ny ſex! ; 
Aud once the kindeſt! 
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CI ITEM EST RA. 
„ » 
AGAMEMNON, 
Turn not away; 
There is relenting goodneſs in thy look. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Alas! untimely fondneſs—— 4Jgamemnon ! 
Too generous Agamemnon / you diſtreſs me. 
Would you were not ſo kind, fo tender, now |! 
Or ne er had been ſo cruel! 
AGAMEMNON. 
"Tis unjuſt 
To call me cryel. —PFate, the Gods, our fortune 
Were cruel to us both—What could I more 
To ſooth our parting woes, and eaſe my abſence ? 
I left you Meliſander to adviſe you, 
Left you the wiſeſt, faithfulleſt and beſt— 
Oh * nature | Are not theſe my children? 


— 


— th. 


— 2 1 — 


3 - 


AGAMEMNON, -CLYTEMNESTRA, ELECTRA, 
OREST 88. 


| Ad AMRM RON. 
My davghter! my Elfra! «+» 
|  EuxcTaa. 
O my father! 
50 AGas 
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AGAMEMXNON. 
Come to my arms, my boy! my dear Oreftes / 
In whom I live anew, my younger ſelf ! 
And thou, Electra; in thy opening cheek 
I mark thy mother's bloom: even ſo ſhe look'd, 
Such the mild light with which her beauty dawn'd, 
Oh thou ſoft image of my C!ytemneftra ! 
My other Ipbigenia { 
| ELECTRA. 
O my father! 
My joy ! my pride] my glory! whom, in dreams, 
I oft have ſeen, as if return'd from Tre: ; 
But ſtill unwelcome morning, with a tear, 
Wip'd out the dear illuſion of the night. 
And is it then no more a faithleſs viſion ? 
Oh 'tis my father ! whoſe departure hence, 
And Þ4higenia's death I juſt remember. 
How glorious, [phigenia, was thy death! 
A death I envy rather than lament, 
Who would not die to gain immortal fame, 
Deliver Greece, and crown a father's glory? 
AcaMEMRON. *' | 
Come to my arms again, my generous davghter k 
And thou my ſon! O that thy tender years 
Had ſuffer'd thee to ſhare our toils at Troy / 
'Tis war that forms the prince; tis hardſhip, toil ; 
Tis ſleepleſs nights, and never-reſting das; 
Tis pain, 'tis danger, tis affronted death; 
Tis equal fate for all, and changing fortune; 


% 
LL 


That 
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That rear the mind to glory, that inſpire 
T he nobleſt virtues and the gentleſt manners. 
Where ſhall I find, to teach thee theſe, Oreſtes, 

Another Troy ? 22 
; 1 b 
_ . How happy had I been! 
To have beheld what I muſt only hear 
But I will hear it often, every day; | 
Will learn your ſtory, ſtudy your example; 
Will try to mix your virtues with your blood, 
And not diſgrace the laurels I inherit. 
My boſom flutters with I know not what— 
Forgive me, Sir, J am too young to ſay it 
But ſomething here I feel, which bids me hope 
That I ſhall not the my father's Ae 
- — AGAMEMNON, 
Son of my "foul ben here, my Gee / 
Look here and weep with'tenderneſs and ſhore” 

What is all taſteleſs luxury to this? 
To theſe beſt joys, whieh holy love n ? 
O nature! parent nature! thou, alone, 
Art the true judge of hat can make us wt ! 
Lavery: an vos belonging to the court. 
Feta : | 
_ Sir, r . 
14% EEG Ao sene. 
5 Go, bid Him enter. 

Retire, _ eee my dear children: 
We ſoon ſhall meet again, *till then farewel, 
11 SCENE 


And. 
Coaſi 


Lou! 
For b 
Rejoi 
Theſ, 
We o 
Whic! 
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SCENE IV. 


AGAMEMNON. 
Obey me, features, for one ſupple moment : 
You ſhall not long be tortur d. Here, in courts, 
We muſt not wear the ſoldier's honeſt face. 
He little thinks I have him in the ſnare 
Of Meliſander, whom, in my return, 
| from that deſart iſland chanc'd to ſave, 
To which the ruffian ——— 


SCENE V. 


1 EcuTnvs. 


Bewrnus rf 7 
Health to eee q 
And happineſs reſponſive to his glory!” 
0 AGAMEU NW. 
Coaſin, I * you well. | 
EciSTHUS, | + 
Forgive me, Sir, 
Tou have furpriz'd u us with this quick return : 
For by that ſignal, whoſe illuſtrious fam 
Rejoic'd all Greece, we did. not hope your preſence 
Theſe three days hence. Forgive, that, unprepar'd, 
We only with that j joy, that tranſport, wonder, Ko, 
Which (well each Grecian boſom, thus receive you- 
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And truly ſuch a burſt I have not ſeen 


Of that beſt triumph. City, country, all, 
Is in a gay triumphant tempeſt toſt. 


I ſcarce could preſs along. The trumpet's voice 


Is loſt in loud repeated ſhouts that raiſe 


. Your name to heaven. Ten thouſand eyes, below, 


Ake to behold the conqueror of Tray. 
AG AMEMNON, 


The nobleſt praiſe that can ſalute my ear, 

The ſweeteſt muſic, is my people's joy. 

But ſure your tongue has done it ample juſtice ; 
Truſt.me, you blazon a deſcription well. 

I have not heard ſo much obliging ſpeech 


Theſe many years. : 
EcrisTHus, _ 
Miſconſtrue not my zeal : 


On the full heart obedient language waits. 

1 feel ſo deep your glory, Agamemnon, | 
As mingles with my joy a ſort of paſſion, 
That almoſt touches envy. O ye gods 
Has, while I liv'd, a war, the moſt renown'd 
Which any age e'er ſaw, or ſhall again 

Be ſeen; a war, whoſe never-dying fame 
Will cover earth, and reach remoteſt time, 
Has ſuch a war adorn'd my days, and I 

Not ſhar'd its glory? Pining here, unknown, 
8 og PT EN have I loſt my life ! 


 AGAMEMNO x. 


This der is the mode. But know, #gi/f/hus, 


That ruling a free people well in peace, : 
Without or yielding or uſurping power; 
Maintaining firm the honour of the laws, 

Yet ſometimes ſoftening their too rigid doom, 

As mercy may require; ſteering the ſtate, 

Thro' factious ſtorms, or the more dangerous calms 
Of peace, by long continuance grown corrupt; 
Beſides the fair career which fortune opens 

To the mild glories of protected arts, 

To bounty, to beneficence, to deeds 

That give the gods themſelves their brighteſt beams: 
Yes, know, that theſe are, in true glory, equal” 
If not ſuperior, to deluding conqueſt : | 
Nor leſs demand they conduct, courage, care, 
And perfevering toil. 

| EciSTHUS, 

Say tbankleſs toil, 

Harſh and unpleaſing ; that inſtead of praiſe 
And due reward, meets oftner ſcorn, reproach, 
Fierce oppoſition to the cleareſt meaſures ; 
Injuſtice, baniſhment, or death itſelf : 

Such is the nature of malignant man, 
Not fo the victor's meed : Him all approve, 
Him all admire. 
AGAMEMNON. 

Yet tho” a toilfome task, 
Tho an ungrateful labour oft to-rule ; ; 
I not ſo hardly of mankind, Eg;/#hus, 


ann to judge. Truth, wiſdom, courage, juſtice, . 
Beneki- 
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Beneficence, and for the public good 

A conſtant tenor of well- laid deſigns, 

Muſt ſtill be awful in the worſt of times, 

Be amiable, dear; while worth at laſt 

Will light up worth, and virtue kindle virtue. 
Von was however eas'd of half the toil, 

By him I left to counſel Clytemne/ftra, 

By Meli anger. 


a 


EcisTHvs. 


Would to heaven I had ! 


AGAMEMNON. 


1 You mach amaze me. — Is not Mel ander 


Wiſe, uſt « and faithful ? 
Es isTHus. 


Sir, I muſt confeſs 
He wore a ſpecious Maſk—— 
| AGAMEMNON, 

| | Beware, £gifthus ; 
$f kno bis Refa worth, and will not bear 
The fartheſt hint that ſtains the man I love. 

Bo, SS 

Then urg'd by truth and in my own defence, 
I boldly will aſſert him, Agamemnon, 
To be more apt to trouble and embroil, 
'Than ſerve a ſtate. A certain ſtubborn virtue, 
I would ſay affectation of blunt virtue, 
Beneath whoſe outſide froth, fermenting lay 
Pride, envy, faction, turbulence of foul, 
And — views, in ſome ſort made him 


ret 
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A ſecret traitor, equally unfit f 
or to obey or rule. But that I check'd 
His early treaſons, here at your return, 
You might have found your kingdom a republic. 

| AGAMEMNON. 
01 ſhall loſe all patience !— , _ (Aldi.. 
9 Hy You { well 

To give your ente open ſpeech. 
Meantime, remember you muſt fully prove it, 
You muſt — And he who Meli ander proves 
The wretch you have deſcrib'd, proves man is Wr, 
And ſaps the broad foundations of all truſt. 
know he would not patiently look on, 
And ſuffer ill deſigns to gather ſtrength, 
Awaiting gentle ſeaſons ; yes, I know 
He had a troubleſome old-faſhion'd way 
Of ſhocking courtly ears with horrid truth. 
He was no civil rufan-; none of thoſc, 
Who lye with twiſted looks, betray with ſhrugs— 4 
wax too warm—But he was none of thoſe, 
|; none of thoſe duſt-licking, reptile, cloſe, 
lnſinuating, ſpeckled, ſmooth court-ſerpents, 
That make it ſo unſafe, chiefly for kings, 5 
To walk this weedy world Fardon my heat oy 
[wander from the purpoſe—You, Egiſtbus, . 


Muſt prove your charge, to e, 8 face 1 
Muſt prove it. | 


oy ry 
e the princely. faith 
Of your own blood you doubt— 
Yor, III. H Aca- 


Ac Non. 
| | \ Friendſhip and truth 
-Are more «Fin to me than blood. | 
E isrHus. 
You ſhall, 
You ſhall have proof ; but to his face you cannot, 
 AcaMEMnON. . 
But-to * face I will!—1 cannot! why ? 
0 ISTHUS, 
He le far from hence, I know not where, 
For when I found him an undoubted traitor, 

Thoꝰ he the heavieſt puniſhment deſerv'd; 
vet in regard to that eſteem; which, once, 

You deign'd to bear him, Nannen alone s 
ws all I did inflict. 

1 AGAMEMNON. : 
I thank you, fir— 
V yon „ good! :— But tell me, how, 

How durſt you meddle in the ſphere m__ 

To Chrimneftra'? He was left to her; 

To be her counſellor I left my friend, | 
Left Mealiſander; left a man, whom long, | 
Whom well I knew ; perhaps, to check you, left him: 
And you pretend, you - But I will be calm 

Theſe paſſions in a king to his inferiors, | 

Who cannot anſwer equal, are not wr 
Forgive my tranſport—A more quiet hour 
821 ſift this matter to the bottom, * 

Do Mehiander or Eeifhuc juſtice. 
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SCENE VI. 

th | Eoclsrhus. 

Vos go thy way, weak open-hearted man, 
Thus to declare the ruin thou intendeſt. 
Go, rate thy Trejan ſlayes; and elſewhere practiſe 
This inſolence of camps. Tame, as I ſeem, © 
Submiſſive, mild and patient of thy threats; 
Yet, ere to-morrow's ſun beholds Mycenr, _ 
My ſure-aim'd blow ſhall pierce thy telling heart, - 
And cool this tyrant. fever in thy veins. - , 2 on 2 
Were not our blood, our kindred blood at variance, 
And therefore burning with immortal hate; Be 
Had not thy father Atreus, at a banquet, 19 op 
A dreadful banquet ! from whoſe fight the ſun . 4 * 
Turn'd back eclips'd, ſerv'd--Monſtrous !--up to mine, 
To his own brother, to the pale Thye/tes, 3 
His murder'd ſons: didſt thou not wear a crown 
Then by thy father raviſh'd from our line 
Meenæ's crown, which he unjuſtly ſeiz'd, : 
And added to his own, to that of Argos. 
Had I not ſtainꝰd thy bed with Chtemmeftra 
Tho ſafety did not urge, and ſelf-defence : 
Yet this vile treatment, treatment fit for ſlaves; 
Thanks to thy fury ! this has fix'd thy doom, 
dome fooliſh ſeruples, that ſtill hung about me, 
Are by this friendly tempeſt blown away.— 

But Clytemneftra comes. How ſhall I calm 
Her troubled mind ? How bring her to my purpoſe ? 
e H 2 SCENE 
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Unki 
Ahn 
By v1 


8 CE ENE VII. 


CLYTEMNESTRA, Ed isr Hus. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. | 


Here let me kneel, Egifthus, 9 thy knees; 
Here let me grow till my requeſt be granted. 


Now 1 is the very criſis of my fate. Beyon 
EcrsTHus. The | 
What fight is this I ſee ? Riſe, Conte. / The! 
Thou faireſt, moſt majeſtic of thy ſex!! | Oh ! 
It miſbecomes thee much this ſupplant poſture. If the 
O there is nothing, nothing, ſure, which you Dun 
Need ſtoop to aſk ! ſpeak, and command i it, madam, To h: 
CLYTEMNESTRA, Py 
Then let us henceforth be, as if this love | To in 
Had never been betwixt us. ER 
Ec15THus, Not t. 
| | Ceaſe to love thee! And) 
What wild wi ! Impoſſible !—Even now, Benea 
Endear'd by danger, by diſtreſs endear d, Is el 
I for thee feel a fonder pang than e'er For 4 
I felt before. With 
CLYTEMNESTRA. hd 
No ! theſe deluding words Has 


Can charm no longer; their enchantment flies; 


And in my breaſt the guilty paſſions jar | 
- FS | | | Unkind,l © 


am, 


kind, 
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Unkind, unjoyous, unharmonious all. 
Ah me ! from real happineſs we ſtray, 
By vice bewilder d; vice, which always leads, 
However fair at firſt, to wilds of woe. 
. EcisTHUS. 
Ah! Clytemneſtra ! didſt thou love 
CLYTEMNESTRA- . | 
No more! 


Seduce my ſoul no more ! Here will I top— | 
Beyond this line tis miſery, tis madneſs, 

The furies flaſh their torches, vultures tear, 
The mingled tortures of the damn'd await me. 
Oh ! if your paſſion be not merely ſelfiſh, 

If the leaſt tenderneſs for me you feel, 

Drive me no farther down the gulph of woe ! 
To happineſs I bid a laſt farewell ; 


| 1 ak not happineſs : no, that I leave 


To innocence and virtue; peace, alone, 

dome poor remains of peace is all I aſk, 

Not to be greatly wretched, plung'd in horrors ! 
And yet, who knows, the heavenly ſpark, that ſleeps 
beneath theſe embers, yet may ſpread anew 
Its chearful luſtre— All may yet be well— _ 
For Agamemnon was ſo kind, ſo gentle, 

With ſach a holy tender flame he burn'd, 

As might have kindled in a barbarous breaſt 


Humanity and virtue. 
Els r Hus. 


All pretence. 


* „ I gueſs 
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T gueſs his aim I TpEeAte bis purpoſe: 
On you heaviſh'd fondhefs, while on me 


He lower'd deſtruction. 1 Doubtleßs, With his ear, 


Some villain has be been n buly ; ; and he means 

Firſt to divide us, 848 with greater eaſe, 

To ruin both—And can ou then be caught, 

Caught with the c proſtituted 3 
That oft have fic ken'd, on 22 HOES 

of many a Tro Tojan ; ſlave tis had 

Briſeis too: and now Caſſandra, ih er 5 te 


Sa 


Who, more like a triumphant queen than 00 


Is every hour expefied— GEM: 
1 4 Ciyrs EMNESTRA, 
nee, What e 88 
Kois THY * 8 101 31 1: 
235} 90152218; i 
O it  impotts you lirtl tle What Cabs r 
Thus poorly tame you ne'er will want Cafanaras. 
What is become of Chtemneflra* s ſpirit, 
That ſhe can thus forget her high deſcent, 
Forget her rank, her hohour, nay forget, = 
Her injuries? Hera ns LD 
© OLyTeMnBSTRA. | 
But what Caſſinarg, ſay? 
EG1sTHUS. 
Why Priam's daughter, the prophetic princeſs, . 
The proud, the young, the beautiful Caſfindia; 5 
So vain of heart, ſhe dreamt Apollo lov'd her, 
And, on her plighted faith to crown his love, 


1 £ © 4 \ 
4 3 ® 


Beftow'd the gift of prophecy ; . the nw 


In 


— © = 2X 


In 


AGAMEMNON. bak 
In her poſſeſſion, , the deceiv'd the god ; Ns 
Whence he, provok'd, with this condition daſh'd, 3 
Of never gaining credit. So the tale, | 
The fable runs— vet, on my ſoul, I think, 1 
Did ſhe give out, - ſhe will be queen of Argos, 5 
She were indeed a propheteſs. ; 

FE on CLYTEMNESTRA. 
. * Tis well. 
You mean it for an inſult this, you do. 
What elſe could. tempt you to deride me, fre. 9 
With ach extravagance | ent e * _ 
 EersT zus. det 3 
Miſtake me 7 os 
I mean it, madam, for a ſerious truth, 


7) 


I mean it for a certainty, if thus. 


You droop, unnerv'd. with theſe dejecting f fears. 
| CLYTEMNESTRA. | 
Coſandra. queen of Argos J . 


Eo 1s Us. N 
ME LEN «- of Argo; | 1 
While Ch ö i in a priſon pines; wee 
Where ſhe may weep, and moralize at leiſure. 
| CLYTEMNESTRA. 

By heavens ! ſhe viſits firſt her father's ſhade. . 

EcrsTHus. 
There ſhone your native ſelf. Let bright revenge; 
I ſhould ſay juſtice, diſſipate theſe clouds, 
Theſe melancholy whims of ill-judg'd virtue, 


And ew you burning with your former luſtre. 


Ha Nada 


132 AGAMEMNON. 
Madam, our:fates are blended : know, we ſtand 
Or fall together. Lr contempt, and ruin, 
Or ſafety, love, and glory, is our chvice.: : 
And can we doubt a moment? i 
Currmnnrs * 

| But — 

n rb 
T know the purpoſe of thy pleading eye. 
Of that hereafter=We ſhall meet „ ee 
My preſen ee now is wanted in the city. 
Fear nothing Thou ſhalt know before we act, 
Thou, for whoſe lake alone by act and live! 


1 
ne 


The End of the Sund d. 
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4TH Ser 


' Arcas, METIISAN DER. 
05 mes. 3 
ND have found my long-loſt friend again? 
My Meli/ander ! But fo chang'd your look, 

So ſickly'd with a kind of thoughtful ſadneſs, 

So ſunk each feature, by ſeven drooping years 

Spent in that deſart iſle, as baffled quite 
My wandring recollection. 

MeLIsAN DER. 
True, dear Areas + 

For what a helpleſs creature, by himſelf, 

Is the proud lord of this inferior world, 

Vain feeble man! the commoners of nature, 

Each wing that flits along the ſpacious ſky, 

Is leſs dependant than their boaſting maſter, 

Hail ſocial life ! into thy pleaſing bounds 

Again I come, to pay the common ſtock 

My ſhare of ſervice ; and, in glad return, 

To taſte thy comforts, thy protected joys. 
i A * H 5. e 


154 AGAMEMNON. 
Axcas. | : 

O greatly welcome !. you deſerve them well, 
vou well deſerve the ſocial life you poliſh. 
Still on my thought your ſtrange delivery dwells, 
By Agaminmon left to aid the queen, 
With faithful counſel, while he war'd at Trey; 
And thus by 4gememnon:to.be fav'd, 
Returning from that conqueſt ! wondrous chance ! 
Or rather wondrous conduct of the gods! 


By mortals; from their blindneſs, chance miſnam'd 


Mean time, inftru& me, while the king repoſes, 
How Mar you ſnatch'd away r and how, fo e 
Could yon this dreadful ſalitude 3 
I burn to know the whole. it eta 51 ; 
3423 ; MELIsAND— RER. 28 0135 
FE Tis thus, my friend. 
While ſunk in unſuſpecting ſleep I lay, | 
Some midnight rufñans ruſh'd into my chamber, 
Sent by Egifthus,- who my preſence deemid. 
Obſtructive (ſo ſolve it) to his views; Fe 
Black views I fear, as you perhaps may know. 
Sudden they ſeiz d, and muffled up in darkneſs, 
Strait bore me to the ſea, whoſe inſtant prey 
I id conelude myſelf, when firſt, around 
The ſhip unmoor'd, I heard the chiding wave, 
But theſe fell tools of cruel power, Os: hed” 26 
Had orders on a deſart iſle to leave ne 
There hopeleſs, helpleſs, comfortleſs, to n 
The utmoſt gall and bitterneſs of deat. 
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AGAMEMNON. 133 
Thus.malice often overſhoots itſelf, | 
And ſome unguarded accident betrays - 
The man of blood. Next night—a dreary night! x 
Caſt on the-wildeſt of the Cyclad i, 
Where never human foot had-mark'd the fi 
Theſe ruffians left me Vet believe me, Arcas, - 
Such is the rooted love we bear mankind, 152 
All ruffians as they were, I never heard 234 


A ſound fo diſmal as their parting oars.— _  - . 
Then horrid ſilence follow'd, broke alone 


By the low murmurs of the reſtleſs deep, 

Mixt with the doubtful breeze, n 5 

Sigh'd thro* the mournful woods. Beneath a _ 

I fat me down, more heavily oppreſs'd, | 

More deſolate at heart, than eer I felt 

Before. When Philomela, oer my head, 

Began to tune her melancholy ſtrain,  , i © 

As piteous of my woes; till, by degrees, 

Compoſing ſleep on wounded nature ſhed 

A kind but ſhort relief. At early morn, 

Wak' d by the chaunt of birds, I look'd around 

For uſual objects: Objects found I none, 

Except before me ftretch'd the toiling main, 

And rocks and woods, in ſavage view, behind. 
Wrapt for a moment in amaz d confuſionn, 

My thought turn'd giddy round; when, all at once, 


To e fall my dire n n 
nn A 44;  ARCAS« x "> 
But of 5 each convenience wr Tae 


— 


| Th py ky H. 6. How: 


15:6 AGAMEMNOKN. 
How could you life ele 1 ow — againſt 
Inclement ſkies? 

* ELISANDER. 
| AA AR A Tony cave; that fac'd 
The ſouthern ſea; ard in whoſe deep receſs 
Boil'd up a cryſtal fountain, was my home. 
Herbs were my food, thoſe bleſſed ſtores of health ! 
Only when winter, from my daily ſearch, 
Withdrew my verdant meal, T was oblig'd 
In faithleſs ſnares to ſeize,” which truly griev'd me, 
My ſylvan friends; that neꝰer till then had _ 
And therefore dreaded lefs the tyrant man. 
But theſe low hardfhips fearce deſerve regard: 


The pangs, that ſharpeſt ſtung, were in my mind; 


There deſolation reign'd ;- and there, cut off 
From ſocial life, I felt a conſtant death. 

And yet theſe pangs at laſt forgot to throb; 

What cannot lenient gentle time perform 

I eat my lonely meal without a ter; 

Nor ſigh'd to ſee the dreadful night Asen. 

In my own breaſt, a world within myſelf, 

In ſtreams, in groves, in ſunny hill and ſhade ; 

In all that blooms with vegetable life, 

Or joys with kindred animal ſenſation; 

In the full-peopled round of azure heaven 
Whene'er I, ſtudious, look'd, I - 1-96 20 a 
But, chief, the muſes lent their ſoftning aid. 
At their enchanting voice my ſorrows fled, 


Or learn'd to — ; * thro” —— heart, 
They 


All 
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They breath'd the foul-of harmany anew. 
Thus of the great community of nature 
A denizen I livd; and oft, in hymns -/ 
And rapturous thought, even with the gods e 
That not diſdain ſometimes the-wallksiof man. 

So paſs'd the time, when, lo! within my call, 
Arriv'd the ſhip, which hope had often promisd 
The ſhip O it ſurpaſs d my fondeſt dream, 

E'er to imagine the gay ſhip that came! 

As on the deck I Agamemnon ſa ve, & | 

All glorious with the ſpoils. of a roy: 408A 

Ye gods! what tranſport, what amazemensſer' ma! 

What adoration of your wondrous waya! 1 

Expreſſion ſinks beneath then. 7 

i Li's; LEE IS 08 2546 

Of manly patience ! iy to fortune füll. U N 

2 . tins eb * 5 
#13 Litk — neat yin witn W 

This . my friend, 

Will better ſuit a leiſure hour; but now 

The high concerns of life demand our care. 

I have already to the king impartddddgd 
duſpicions of '£gifthbus, and remain 1 
In this diſguiſe, not to alarm his guilt . 
Till it more full appear, phonons mga wah A 
To puniſh his miſgovernment be taken 
If he has ill deſigns,. you, Ar ut, yon! 
N vhileyoa een rganllſ denden. 


Your 


Your calm. but keen inſpection, not diſturb'd On! 
By the vain flutter. of ill tim'd diſcourſe, Tru 
Muſt reach the very bottom of his purpoſe. Tha 
In you the king conſides, 1 | And 
ere eee | Deſ 
_ Thetrutho + £ fp 1452 | The 
4 8 Ack? Of c 
O, I have meets With in tore! . Eve 

And that beſt treaſure will unlock before him. BE 2. 
Long has my filent obſervation trac'd © On | 
Egiſtbus, thro? the doubling maze of treaſs6n ; ' but, 


To all Mycene/plain ; and who indeed, 
Who can have good obes,' that corrupts. a people ? 
It was, however, hard, a bitter taſk ! 
To wink at publick villainy ; to wipe 
Each honeſt paſſion from my livid face, 
To bind my hands, and ſeal my quivering lips, 
While my mn 
—_—_ 
64 W Malis. A Thri 
Sie itt To 1 
ah: | | 
For years, beneath a load of wicked power, 
To heave it off indignant, and aſſert | 
Tho dear vr Gerda FU toys ales 125 
Curſe on che cowund or perfidious tongue, 
That dares not, even to kings, avow the trutl! 


— A 


On 


A GAMEMN.ON 179 
On flattery flattery heap, on falſhood falſnoodz. 
Truth is the living liberal breath of heaven; +: 
That ſweeps theſe fogs away, with all che. vermin. 
And, on my ſoul, I think that Agamemnon _ 
Deſerves ſome touch of blame. To put the 3 
The power of bleſſing or oppreſſing millions, . , 
Of doing or great good or equal miſchief, 
Even. in doubtful hands, is worſe, than careleſs. 
ve gods, avert the miſeries that hence 


| On him and on his family may fall !. | 
But, ſee, the king. 1 : Ain: 
. nne A. 
INT; i bi. n n 45. 53 
70) f % 7 7” 
AGAMEMNON, | Me L SAN DE R ts ARCas. 6 | 
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Nay, Arcas to my boſom, { 2 
Come, let me proudly take a faithful heart! 
Ax can. i io 19% A 
Thrice welcome, fir, to Amd Mycene ! - 
To virtue welcome |. 
 AGAMEMNON« +4, 1 © 
mo In my cvs dominion. 
[ens run; errant Ten full years, 15 
Or even one day, is abſence for a king, 3 
Without ſome mighty reaſon, much too long. 
For me à juſt and memorable war, 


My 


160 AGAMEMNON. 
My own, my brother's, and my people's honour, 
With that of common Greece muſt plead my pardon, 
Now ſhall my cares attend the works of peace : 
Calm deeds that glare not on the vulgar eye; 
And yet it equal courage oft demands, 
To quell injuftice, riot, factious rage, 
Dark-working blind cabal and bold diſorder, 
As to confront the rigid face of war. 
'Then tell me, Arcas, for, till ſelf- inform 'd, 
I mean to ſee with your diſcerning eyes, 
And ſure I am they never will miſlead me, 
Have | much ſubje for this peaceful courage "We 
This fortitude of ſtate ? . 
Ake As. 

| Too much my lord. 

Would to the gods, our virtues, here at home, 
Could anſwer your heroic deeds abroad ! 
You, doubtleſs from the rugged ſchool of war, 
Have brought ſound manly hearts, and generous ſpirits: 
While we, alas ! we rot in weedy peace, 
In ſlothful riot, luxury, profufion,' 
And every meanneſs to repair that waſte— 
I ſee the noble blood, indignant, mount, 
At this relation, to my ſovereign's cheek : 
But as affairs now preſs, I were a traitor, 
If with a em tongue I ſpoke the trutu. 

AAN EN NW. 

J em! gods! lane, th's ten wn years, | 


Sultan d a war at N ; ſill'd every day ae 
| With 


AGAMEMNON, 4% 


With cares inceſſant, councils, dangers, toils, 

To cheriſh: villains in licentious eaſe ? 

Have I thus ſquander'd vile, on Phyrgian plains, 

The braveſt blood of Greece.to ſhelter ſuch; _ 

And to aſſert their honour who have none ? 

But what can this perfidious, this Zgi//hus,, = 

What can he, ſay, by ſuch looſe rule _ 

Is it his native bent? Or does he puſh _ 

beans e by theſe deceſiod moans * 
„ * 7-7 n 18 13 

There! js 00 viee a firanger to bis heart 

Conceal'd beneath refin'd diſſimulation; 

Diſſimulation, that on you yourſelf ror 

Impos d. Meantime, fir, his outrageous views. 

r the throne of Argo, and Mycen. 

l t'4 ;  AGAMEMNON.,. . 

Said + you the throne of Argos and Mycenee i „ 

Already have I loſt my nobleſt throne, 

If he has robb'd.me of my people's virtue: 

Tis but vain pomp. a tyrant's toy, the "OW 

And dares he bear:a giddy look fo high, 

As to 5 throne 4 The willaia t: "0 he dares not. 

Maca... 

Nay, more, my ern ſeales the ng height, 

And ales graips withimpious hands your n 
AAM M Non, | 

To woch it is s perdition What 1E vine. 7 


ane ene a „ 
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os e Mens. e 
02 9003 gan wi u s u the traitor. 
| AA UN lt. 

That creature of my power ! that inſect! rais'd 
By the warm beams of my miſtaken bounty ! 
Whom, when my father's ven geance raz'd his race, 
I fav'd; train'd up; with favours, honours heap'd; 
And traſted in his hands at laſt a jewel, Bare 
Too precious for the faithleſs 67 of mah— 
O groſs groſs blindneſs Half my kingly power! 

Ay, there breaks out his father's treacherous blood! 
There, there, too late, I find the baſe Thieftes ! 
Forgive me, Atreus O my royal father!” N 
Forgive my truſting thus the ſeed of him, 
Of an abhor'd,” an-execrable broth 
Who even profan'd thy bed But, ere you orb 
Shall from the pur urpled ocean riſe again, 
Oh injur'd Arreus ! by thy ſacred ſhade 
I ſwear, to make for this a full atonement. 

18 then this people, 4rcas; grown * . 
So very vile, that he dares entertain + Boi 
The ſmalleſt dope to rival me in chnpive F 41 ' 
E like not. vaunting—But, ungrateful er r 

Can you prefer a nameleſs thing to me ? -_ © 

Am I not rough with ſcars on your account ?. 
And for the careful love I always bore u.,; 
Your father nam'd? And yet prefer to me, 
One who ne'er ſaw the glorious front of war, 
Fox nothing famous but corrupting peace, 
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Stands on the market ready to be fold. * . 
AGAMEMNORN., VERS) 
0 tama'd deteted raffick !—But ee 8 
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dull, in proportion as it gather'd rage. * 
HAS | | | 
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And whoſe ſole merit was my ill-judg'd favour ? 
Can you ?—away :-=Dyſhonour ſtains the thought ! 


How ſhould 1 be? 32 
 Axcas. x 


5 Not many, ſir, ſtand fd 
On the deep principles of reaſon d virtue. 
Whom time nor ſteals, nor paſſion bears away. 
Mankind, i in general, float along. the ſtream, 
Of cuſtom, good or. bad; and oft the 1 mind 
To that familiar grows, by gradual uſe 
And ſtill-encroaching Vice, whoſe firſt . 
Gave horror. Hence ten looſely-govern'd years 
Have wrought ſuch ſtrange events, that you no more 
Behold your antient Arges and Mycene. | * 
Theſe cities now with, ſlaves and villains den. 
At firſt Egi// bus, popular and fair, . | 
All ſmiles and ſoftneſs, as if each man 's fend, | ; 
By hidden ways proceeded, mining virtue :  - 5 & 
He pride, he pomp, he luxury diffus d: 
He taught them wants, beyond their prog : 
And ſtrait, in bounty 8 pleaſing chains involv'd, . 
They grew his ſlaves. Who cannot live on ne, | 
Or as his various fortune ſhall permit, h 
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He lent it fewel ; and, more bold, diſelos d To 
His noon- day treaſon. Murmurs went about, Thi: 
And ſpread at laſt into the common talk, Sho! 
That you was proud, ſevere, beneath the notion Thu 
Of holding ſirm the helm of ſtate, a tyrant; Wh 
That in vain wars, which nought imported them, Is w 
You ſpent their treaſure, ſhed their nobleſt blood; Con 
And that, Troy conquer'd once, to her rich Plains His 
You meant from Ankos to tranſplant your empire. Thi 
Meantime, in private, all, whom wild N Till 
Has ſet adrift from every human tie: Can 


Whom riot, want, and conſcious guilt Ams, 
Holding the gods and virtue in contempt, 
Amidft their bowls ; ſuch are his boſom- friends: 
And joinid to chem, a meaner ruſfian band, 
Of villains bold in erimes, whoſe trade is murder, 
Hang in black clouds around him; whence, I fear, 
A ſudden tempeſt is prepar'd to burſt. 
This, fir, from duty and a faithful zeal, 

I plain unfold : nor on my word, alone, 
Believe theſe accuſations; clear as day, 

I for them will produce the ſtrongeſt proof. 
|  AGaMEMNON» _ 
I thank thee, Arcas. Truth, tho? ſometimes clad 
In painful luſtre, yet is always welcome, 
Dear as the light, that ſhews the lurking rock: 
'Tis the fair ſtar that, ne'er into the main 
Deſcending leads us ſafe thro' ſtormy life 


God! how it tears me from each calmer thought 6 
0 


AGAMEMNON. 163 
To think this traitor, that-this double traitor, & 
This traitor to myſelf and to my people, 
Should by ſuch ſneaking, ſuch nen, ways, 
Thus fi'ch away my crown - F 
Why ſtand I chafing here? One timely deed 
Is worth ten thouſand words—Come then, my friends, 
Come and behold me' ſeize amidſt his guards, 
His coward: guards—Guilt ever was a coward— 
This rival king,” and with him crown my triumph. 
Till then Trey ſmoaks in "_ and Agamemnon 
Cannot ou 0 to o conquer. 
et. 1 | , 
AG aMEMNON. ; 
Of what beware? Where am I, Meli/.nder ? | 
Am ] not in Mycene? in my palace? | 
Are not theſe crouds, that ſtream along the ftreets, 
My ſubjects all? Of what ſhould I beware? 
Not ſeize a traitor in my own dominions? 
Yes I will ſeize him, Mebifander,—will ! ! 
| MeursanDeR- 
What grace to Kings ſuch generous HR gives? ** 
But tho' brave deeds be warm at firſt conceiv d. 
Let the beſt purpoſe cool, nor miſs your blow, . 
More firm and ſure the hand of courage ſtrikes, 
When it obeys the watchful eye of caution. 
You hear from Areas, fir, what ruffian bands, 
What ſecret dearhs, what daggers lurk around him: 
Be 9 then; for virtue's, glory's fake! el 
| L 
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And, when you fifike, Kite hore.” 
wh. AcaMtgmion. mw 
OD O for thoſe Greeks 7 
That this rake day are wifing on the ſeas; ; 
Thoſe hardy Greeks, whoni ten years war has fteel'd; 
With toils, with dangers, and with death familiar: 
Then ſhould you ſee what chaff before the wind 
Are theſe weak ſons of ſoft enfeebling . 0 
Theſe un only bold where ee 
MeLISsAND ER. 9 
But 3 my lord, you cannot now exert 
This nobler force, let prudence take its N.. 
Have patience, only, . W * wu , 
And r. ſeize him. 1580 
wo AMEMNON. 
Well, till chen J will. 
And, tho* not made of patient mold, in this 
I will have patience, will, ſome den . 
Repreſs my ns gt ee 
Ves, I like the thought —— 
He may be ird üs evening at the banquet, 
Be there ſurpriz'd with eaſe and ſhall! 
For by th' eternal gods that rule mankind! 
The ſleep of death alone ſhall ſeal theſe eyes, 
While ſuch a wretck holds power in my dominions. 
Oh Chtemneftra! to the public, now] ] 
Succeeds the private pang At thought of thee, 
New rage, new vengeance ſhake my inmoſt ſoul ! 
Was my belov'd, my queen, my Chtemneffra, 
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80 long abandon'd 1 in a villain's power, , i 

Who knows, it ſeems, no limits, owns no laws, 

Save thoſe one vice impoſes on another ? 

And now the ſecret cauſe, I fear, is Plain, 

Of chat unuſual damp, that ſtrange dejection, 

Which clouded her at meeting. Still the more 

I pour'd, my fondneſs, ſtill the more diſtreſs d 

She ſeem'd,; and, turning from my tender gaze, 

The copious ſhower, ſtole down. her troubled cheek ; | 

As if ſhe pity'd thoſe my blind endearments, | 

And in her breaſt ſame horrid ſecret ſwelld— 

Should it be ſo—Confufion Can I ſteop 

Even to ſuppoſe t How from flight miſtakes 

Great evils ſpring ! But the moſt fruitfal ſource 

Of every evil O that I, in thunder, 

Could ſound it o'er the liſtning earth to ae 

Is delegating une wicked hands. WY 
Ms LIs AND ER. 

My lord, let no ſuſpicions of the queen 

Fer. taint your boſom : if I judge aright 
 AGAMEMNONs | 

No, Meliſander, no; J am not jealous ; 

In me that paſſion. and contempt-wore one: F 

No, *tis her ſituation gives me horror, | 

Her dreadful ſituation But of this . 

Enough — Then tell me, 4rcas, tell me truly; 

Are there a few, ſay, do there yet remain 

A faithful few 1 to ſave the ſinking ſtate? 

Can you, en, collect nn. 


* 
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A band of ſuckr as worthy are to reſcue 
Their king a and country from impending fate? 
Ah! little thought 7. char amidiſt my ſudhects, 
Emboſom' d ſweet in peace, J, like a tyrant, 

| —— tag have 9 guards. 8 | 


_ Accs. 8 


w = I know 


A band of generous 15088, whom native virtue, 


Unbroken yet by avarice or profuſion, 
Fits for our eee Theſe I can eee 
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o, bring me to the banquet thoſqprave youths: 2 
1 Are their aequaintance. Till that hour, 
Domeſtic cares and joys demand my preſence: 
The father's heart now bears me to my children. 
Farewell! My all depends upon your conduct. 
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Omeſtic pleaſures: ſpread their aid in vain 
O for the hour of vengeance! I, till then, | 
But ſtalk about, the ſhadow-of a king. 
Heard ”u from. Ae ang b n n n off 
1 ron 0 5 
0 — . 
ks yet the 4 time a not «his return. dt 
Arcas is zealous, ardent in your ſervice, 
a T © OPEOETOOOBADE 8 
Enter an officer belonging to the court. 
 -, Orrices. 19 
25 * Caſſandra” ER” 
bjuſt arriv d. AHI 6457466 ona 
"I AMEMNON. ( 12 5 
Conduct the princeſs hither. 
This Priam's faireſt daughter, Meli ſander, 
a young princeſs of engaging beauty, ebe Ot 
lüind by diftreſs, of noble ſenſe and ſpirit; 
Yor, ML, © I But, 
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But, by poetic viſions led aſtray, 
She dreamt Apollo lov'd her, and the gift 


Of prophecy beftow'd, to g 


The gift once her's, the chaſtly-faichlef maid | 
Deceiv'd the god; who therefore, in revenge, 


Since he could not recall it, made it 4 
For ever doom'd to meet with dilregard, .. 
Per fince the loyely viſionary raves. 
With dignity ; ; foretels the fate of nations ; 3. 
And, judging of the future from the paſt, 
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Has oft been wondrous happy in her gueſſes, | 


Some ftrange, ſome recent inſtances of this, 
Confirm her in her venerable madneſs, 
me 247 7 leans. 


— 


Be not too rah i in judging, Agamenmen ; . 3 


For we, blind mortals, but a little know ö : ; 
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Of boundlefs nature Hark! the princeſs comes: 


| I hear her voice, 1 hour the voice of forrow. 
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SAD Aommon,. "RES a cork, 
I cannot blame your grief, eee ph fs Sag 


But, if it can relieve you, hery be 
Of an en. fafe as Priam $ whe # 255 
CassAN DRA. 7 907.” A 5 5 
o ſweet abode O palace of my fathers ! ! 5 5 
My bleeding heart melts while think | of thee; "I 2 
Think of the days. of i innocence and joy, 15 | is - 
That ſhone upon ms there. How chang'd : art hoy! L 
Ah ! what a Feene, when r beheld 5 la! 5 
Rage, blood, : and flames, ahdfhrieksofmurderro - ound me! | 
The ſword'of Pyr rhus, an d A Kehle gb; ee 
Where was you 1 Hedtor "then "Whe re re all hi his bens ? 
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Become ? Ah me! the 'defblatin I 15 agen” 
Have 2 their 1 hands, their iron Fall : 1 
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From paſt Matzdos Lans, pf 5, turn your eye — 
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8 'Tis true, the future may fall Well Tufice, 

Th' avenging ſiſters trace my footſteps ſtill, 

The hunters ſtill purfue the trembling doe, 

Where am I?—Gods!—Black hea in of bl 
un Gwen the güͤlty walls Wick the 4 Pro's 5 
Of night aſcending,” BF" ſuceeſſiye ogg 
Of Trojaz ghoſts are flocking to the banquet : 
Permitted by th" Infernal gods, they come, Ys 
To feaſt therk'with'<h#"hortdrs of this fight 
To haf the blood of viims—Ha ! the car, 
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The gay triumphal car, 19 'd, at once, 
Tnto a mournful bier, that nods. along, ple! ric. 
Solemn and ſlow—Yes,, Troy, ſhall he beat. E 
1 chall che vengeance ſee; and ꝓet not ſee, |. 
Thy light, enen hab. 
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Indulge no more theſe. melanchaly views, 
Theſe viſions form'd ; by gloomy- minded _ 
We will each art, each, tender art employs: r 
To ſooth your ſorrows,,,to,reftpre your peace. 
You come not to the proud unfeeling race 
Of yeſterday, we know the turns of fortune; 
Have drunk the cup, the wholſome cup of lafferings 
That not inflamgs but moderates the mind. 
Then fear not, ꝓrineeſs ; det me call you daughter ! ! 
_ Your treatment ſhall * To. as well — 


The fair unhappy. Nongbt mall — your honour. 

I know, I feel your beauty: but here dwell 

The gods of | hoſpitality, and faith; 

The hymeneal pomers are honour'd here. 

Ves, I will ſhield thee, equal with Ele&ra, 

Wah my 1 loyd W in thy friendſhip bleſt. 5 
ein ter "os CASSANDRA.. | * T6 

In ſpite of fwelli ing tears that choak the "way, 

Of bitter tears by big. remembrance ſhed, 
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On my account. The gods of- death will won, 

Extend o'er me their all: protecting Wing. 

I ſhall not long, I ſhall not want Peote ron: 

But, ' who, devoted prince, will give it thee ? 

Even while we talk the ſecret wheels are turning. 

That lift the vile, and lay the mighty low. 

[ pity thee, the houſe of Pelaps pity : 

Forgive me, Trey I pity thy deſtroyers. 
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Fair princely,” ſtop theſe tears. Exert that beſt, 
Thar nobleſt virtue, which can maſter fortune, | 
An equal mind. eee | 
eres ie, def 5617 I 
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But, oh my dearubnpanient! eee 
wy . 1 viSvog9 Lino od aao I 
nud. 
Me have together l! 
W bes d en ad 1 
1:54 09t1u7 5Canmantia, 
18977 gail Topethendivide!: 105415) 1c 
At this ten thouſand images auen IAT 53 | 1! 
Low thouſand àttle tenderneſſes e ab 1) 
Cone Nn 27 ot 
O days of youth ! — | Untaught 
To weep, if love ſned not the pleaſing tear. 
11% Os. en 1h 1 
GN ονH l fondtains O dalighiſal / meads | - 
That lent us flowers, the prime of Noon ng , 
To deck bur tres. 
* 3.444; 5112 I 2 ZCnokvus: 5 e 
At 9502 77:57) Othe yellow winks 
OF Fur e! in whoſe — 2 
We us'd to bathe, beneath the fectet ſhade. 
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Whoſe fret « have often echo'd Wan our ng. 
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That gives or taſte or dignity 0 life, 3b 4m 110 by 78 
A, all is gone, beyend recovery Bate (2,00 vid 
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Then let us die! Ne 3. * 
8 h 2% 391 14 fl. 1999 4 
For me, the 8 
More fervent pants not for the cooling . 
Than I to wrap mo in the quiet ſnad ee? 
Of death. But, ah! my helpleſs friends, yo 
ee en * 
bi . Ar 4 b ) 
189. 40 — * Dr 
Feel ads ———— 
What hope, what wiſh in life t==One' healing pang 
Autthes woutepnormnqua,: 1 0 ft a ms! 16d I 
Rn 7 119 42ub 67 
: /Refreſhing thought 
And then from , . from every "= 
For ever free, we meet our friends again: 
Our parents,” brothers, ſiſters, lovers meet. 
Cnonus. | 
Then let vs die | and ſudden be che blow: 
CassA UR AJ. _ = 
The gods aſlent,—Behold: the happy ſhore 1 
But, ah! there lies a e ee 
|; Mezis abb E. 
80 ings a planing nightingale her woes. 
Galen „ „ btn} wy 
| Ah, , fr unlike the nightiagale Ses 
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Unceaſing, thro' the bay Yights of May; ; 85 
She fings from lore and Joy, white We, alas — 
MX IteANMb en. 

Pehold the queen.--Deep-Wrap'Jin thought ſhe ſeems. - 
o—— ty 3 1-7 1 "NO ASSANDRA. FECTED) on 
© direfal unge Lad db from Her preſence, | | 
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Aobat calm cottage, to what-blamelefs cgi 
Far fram theſe guilty walls? O walls E O race! 


To horrors doom'd - Before me gathers' faſt 
A deepning gloom, wich unknown terrors big— 
Not qui eee eee, eee eee hint 
Flaſli'd frem Egibuns When au him ia ,j. !: 
And to what deſperate actions cannot ſafety, 
> *-Ambition;-love-antvengeanee drive the foul! — 
Piſtraction lies that way yet, how eſtape? 
Shame urges on behind, unpitying ſhame, 
= That worſt of furies, whoſe fell aſpect flights 
| Lach tender feeling from the human breait. 
- Goodneſs itſelf even turns in met to gall, 
And only ſerves to heighten my aelphir.” 
How kind was Aganienioit! "generous ! fond! 
_ more thas uſual mid! As 3 o 
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To give theſe tortures their ſeyereſt R 
Happy! compar'd:to.this tormented ſtate, 
Where honour only lives with inward laſh, 
To puniſh guilt, happy the harden'd wretch, 
Who feels no conſcienee, and who fears no crime 


haxrid ! horrid ! Oh flagitious thought! 
| How is it with the mind that can endure 
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Is death, kind death that amiable ſleep, of 
Which wakes no more at ener care — 
But then the dark Hereafter that may came. - 1 


There is no anchor that againſt thisftorm,. 
This mighty K and fears, can hold. -- 
Hopeleſs; I drive thought deſtreys auether— 


This ſtranger too 1—Should i it eee 4 
Is there a fear, however idle; wildx/ 0 
And even almoſt ĩmpoſſible, which guilt, 


The foeble · hearted guilt not enteriains ·— 
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By an amazing change; in his return, 
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+651 5a Madams the fame. 
* IChKEBMNESTR A. | 
I much admire your ſprtunate deliverance, 
And wiſh tozhean yourifiory:; why chere leſt, 
And hau uf. Andulge me . oY 
lib dguot Mee d a>; 2 indo bly cod! dt 15 
Madent, Jade Alkie Moment from Kherking: 51 
Charg'd with a matter that requires diſpatch ;-: --;.} i 
But, that tranſadted onse, withont delay, 
I — +6 nb a0 
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You ———— in Mane on 0 mb 
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Have you not in AMpceng been before? 20 | 


| Mz: IANDER. | 2170 241 ; 
There are not, ner of Greece 
To me unknown, n. a 
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Have you been here before? | 
Mr EA. 
2 Madam I _ 
1 
Here in n — lent ? 
You keep your eyes unmew d upon the ground. 
What ſhould this mean ? Beneath / chat rough diſguiſe 
There e ene whoa: eee I 
Have wn 2211 * * 2663 1010 44 i b gh, 
1% 94 ne ans 
The — — 1 
It is indulg'd, perplexes ſill-the more. 
I tarry here too long the —— commands 
Admit of no dela r: nuf 208 918 uwoY 
„ WOY 2 384 W 
. 4c »2Tis 6! tis fo! 
Air, — manner, voice, — 


e image r 
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ar Fon gebe pale, 
You tremble; madam; chat miſtake, I find, 
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Let me retire· A3QJ Hf a n 


310 10 Orr c 0 1. a0 * 
A 


AWO Nil MOT 


| F I. 7 F * Av j : 9 ; \ 
— 9 ya bine 204139 t In vain, e 
23 „ E find 


AGAMEMNON. 
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In theſe evalions: | inn WIIRHISC Ort; 
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si Mal ſander 4 Pig =} mic <1 5 
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Whom I ſo long have Winde Un bund 8 
Almighty gods! Behold I MINI -s 
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But, ab 750 . Uhatigt#? how darken'd with ſuſpicion 


Yes I am deem d the author ef his woes 
e 110 Merian. b 
Madam, f Kit 20 wor 100-418 _ _— 7 
onA rtv 3 
e c, e 'Why' ef conceal 
Your-wiſh revdrti—I plality-am difruſted - 
By Agamemnon'too—lt was unkind ,,, 
Unjuſt, r ee 
en *14MipfisanDaR. 
Indeed you wrong me, madam, wrong me nuch, 5 
To judge me apt or toconceive or ſpredde 
Diſtruſt. I. would have periſſi dibymy ſel +: 
Unknown, unwept, in helpleſs ſolitude, rn 
Rather than here return to this full Wos i!! :! 


To ſet my miſtreſs and her lord at variante 


Accurſed is the wreteh; te ſoeiah lite 
The moſt inhuman foe, who in the nice, | 
ban 1 2 £ | The 
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The tender ſceneg;of ie re al- FE 
And ſow diviſion between friends and love FP 10 
CNN 
The generous heart is ever ſiq to blame. 
But, Meliſander, not to; me were owing, 
Not in the deaſt tg me, thoſe cruel e a brat 
This worſe than death, which ygu ſp long have ſuf er'd.. 
Inſtead of that,, your, Fatey, how WHRithen ORFs, 1.,.4 
If carry ch off. or ſecretly deſtroy'd,,; gn mos got 
Was all a mournful mykery be ao Aden 
Dark as the night on, whigh,you. d eren i at 
Did you. but know, hexe in mR fer et ſoul te! MR 
What undiſſembled pangs. your;abſence rouz'd,,. 
What I have felt for you, and for my ſelf, a 75 
In loſing ſuch. a wiſe.and fajthfyl frjend ;. 
Knew you bat theſe, O knew you, Meliſander,, 
How your diſaſter: has been truly Mine, TD 4-+ Y 
You never coop 1 955 n oc Asten case v wif 
a \\  MBAJSANDER «1 hann 
Witueſs heav'n !: 3 oy 
[ never did—Your heart Lknow-diſdains ; ® ; | we 
A thought that looks like cruelty. or Faud, 1 
From the firſt moment that his. ruffians ſeia d me,, 
I had no doubt, L knew, it was Niuus. 
Some time before I mark'd the riſing ſtorm, 7 
And meant to warn you, but it laden burſt. = 
And bore me far away, far from all . 
denn from all TI —_— you alliſtance, 7 me 
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Ay! there l kd aß "ME ne pur Yo, * 101 
At bneb by gute and bivlentg belt, © 
Took off the point of thly bro Proper woes. 1115 
But when yd uf ful Virtüubs fu e 15 
Your wiſdom, ſpirit; telofitivn, a 
That dead effulgente of the hefty 2 
Which ſmires the Barddſt — gals 15 tA 
My fears appett u Enpertueht Phahgoii) 144.) 
Yet doubtleſs, madiini/' you have Had beräfoͤm 
For a firm ruling hand and vice, 11900 ann. 
For every virtue ; and I truly Foy,” eint na, Hun! 101 
That Agamemnon finds nt HI rætürm 
Egifthas by Four cbü ber thes reftrain'd. 
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By heavens he wies me. OW güne? 
A 
are friendly, but your deeds are le 
No, Meli/ander, friendihip with diſtruſt 
Can never dwelll And'thiff 1 Am diſtfuſted 
To me is certain In a matter too, 
That much coneerhd my peace, cbſtern d my honour. 
For did yon even aſcribe your woes to me, 
amn not manage wick more diſtant caution. 
AN nige MIL is AMBER. Res vo; &, 
Whence it that the n6ble THE e 
Who urd to Hüte in a ſuperior! e 
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Should to theſe doubts deſcend, theſe dark ſuſpicions? 1 
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For me, I here atteſt the goda, y fond „ vA 
Ne'er knew a thought, to rel conic hens A 
With love, and veneration of your vartars. 
And for the king, ao young uw . 
In all che firſt eflaſinas of his on, 
New 0 the mighty charm j ng fiend, wha ments, [7 
After long y5argof dark. and filent abſence, | 
His happy friend again, feels livelier joy, 
Than /gameanen feels, while his glad 
Runs out in engleſs praiſe of Cheemneflra— 
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Foes ralk'd, methought, range paſſions ſhook 
Her inward frame, and:darken;d.gvery; feature. 

Behold the black, the guiltrœoncealing night 
Faſt daes round. —— 
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The lamps begin to ſhine. The tempeſt falls; 


The weary winds fink, breathleſßs. But, who knows, 
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N H Clytemne/tra / what achangeo have F b 
And myſt Lthen thay fen g interview p 
Are we e along ? | 
; CLyremnesT RR. 
You fri ght me with that queſtion : i. 
You look altoniſ d. 28 5 
FN Forrave, : 
On the brink of ruin 
We, tottering, and; TOTES 
| CLyTEMNESTRA. 7 
. PRACT RENE to me. 
| | Eorsruus. 
But 1 E 
ES 5 Ne | e. 
What? 
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A ſhort hour hence. And my accuſers, . 
Vou may be well affur d are not your | friends, 
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Arcas and be to- day. my friends-inform me, 
Were buſy with the king; and doubtleſs, chang | 
It was coneerted that I ſhould be . nol 1: 
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SBSeocds and does he live ? 

For my — yy 0 55 hg folly ! 

To do an ation of that kind by We 8 

Had he been ſilent dul —To bleak: y you, . 

From a falſe tenderneſs" for ei, he lives Dr 

1 Cr run, ᷑ A. | 

A mighty matte! 1 glorious | boaſt indeed! 

Hear him, ye gracious gentle powers of love! 

From tenderneſs for me, he. did not murder 

B worth | blameleſs 1 man, who never hurt him ; 

He niurder d not my friend, my faithful friend. 

ah! *tis ſuch tenderneſi that makes me wretched ; © 

Such tenderneſs, that, Aill ; in blacker guilt, | 

n the laſt depth of miſery will plunge me. ab 208 
Eolsrnus. | 

lt is not, madam, now a time for this, 

Think of our ſituation : cloſe beſet inne 17 | 

By all thoſe ills which mortals moſt abhor, | | 

Whom have we to conſide in but each. hep > 

And this fad meeting) is perhaps our laſt. 

Concord alone, and vigorous: meaſures, can. TITS) | 

Prevent our ruin—But, from Meli/ander, 

What did you learn f. Aue og your. lelf ſuſpecded 5 \ 

CLYETENNEST AA. 
I cannot find I am ;—And yet I mult. o I | 
| Ag 1 

Edivintos. dere . 


Buk, as fox me, my ruin is no ſecret. 
CLY- 


i188 AG AME EM N 2 
2 4 C A Is 1 * 


-CLyTEuNESTE A. 
Tis true, ſume dark attempt goes on again you. 
2: 707%; "Eersr rus,” 7255 oy 


Then have 1 rightly done: I e 
Frs reste. e e 4 
ee ee e bar hit hate you done? 
"5 #96} Ihe] Eersr nus. in | 
What prudence, juſtioe, love and wengeance, al 
Demand set n unt i. 1H An 
rern. 
ere powers fo? 
29 # HH 4 Vohr ET. eine, 
ee pee > tur, Obs: „No: 
But mal, andill—Whar cle can. you propoſe? 
rr Z TA. n 1% 
Oh, any thing beſides imme diat. b 
Eternal — death !— p 
$$ 5 1 
hh Let others we! | 
Let the Wy Faithleſs, falſe, injurious tyrant ; ; 
The heroe glorious in his daughter's murder; 
The ſcourge of Greece, who has, from wild N 
Shed ſo much blood—let Agamennon die . 
\CrLyTEMNDSTRA. _— 
Oh heavens and earth! you ſhock me to diſt action 
I have, E giftbus, hitherto avoided 
This dreadful point, ſtill hoping: you might drop 


Your horrid reſolution: now I tell you 
Before the. liſtening gods, 1 ane tell you, 
EH ILOAS 1:5 That 


2 * * * > 
nt * * 


t 


This dire e I woe -aonviciy; tic os 


" * 7 A 5 * p 
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16 xm . N O N. 189 
— ſhall not fall wens. 51 „ F 
You ſhall not riſe by me into his throne : 
Iwill mot be the tool of yaur-an 
Will not be wretched, — fat TY) 
The bluſh of women, the: diſgrace of nature! 
That you may gain your execrable views 

Maſk'd under ſmoth pretences ml am 4 A 

Alas! I am But think not therefore, tyrant l... 
To give me law. There are degrees in guilt; 
dome: reſolution, ſome remains of virtue: 
Ves, dare die; and who dares die, Egiſibus, 
Nerds ttt he driven to villainbus extremes l.. 
Mark me, inſulting man -N certain cure 


ar draught4 any [en * 


To drop your | tell ä —— 
| — You may ſtill eſcape— 
And flever ſec me more f I. go, I/ 
This moment 10 chlor all and dice! 99196 26 
Wet ſer 6915 1 Eeisruvs. ps gs 1771 1 
What! Game, S ee e orte „b 

| eee 13 | 
I will not „ days. 9k 
Moſt J betake me ta this eee E 


— 
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Hear me but unte, and then 
Suppoſe us guilty, Un you wil — tnadum, 
Shall we acknowledge anch proclaim that guilt? 
Shall we, by patient waiting for:our:doom, 
By pitiful negleſt of ſeli · deen 
Vnheard of meanneſi I ſtamꝑ it into ſhame?ꝰ? 
No; let us wipe it out with hold ſucaeſio e 
It is ſucceſs that oplours. all im life: 
Succeſs makes fools admir d, makes villaine-honet ; 
Fawns on ſucceſs, and power, howe'er . 
If then, ſuppating —————— 
To ſtoop to ſhame, can wards e e1 
Of ſtoppipg ſhort, with infamy and ruin, 
When juſtice, love, and vengeance, de, 
Inſtead of being deem d. a py 
The brave avenger of her ſex's honour; +: | 
Fam'd for hep ſpirit, Payne 09-05 4-08 1 
Wo greatly nnn n on 
A cruel tyrant ; one, who from hie bed, 
His throne, propos'd,” wi open ſhanie,” warn kit 
And to her place'to take his countrys' we. * 
To unn a Trojan her ge proud'Caffandra : | + [| 
rn the doubt Can in mie Tubinilt tö Pas, 
Thro' future times, L weider, * 
A feeble, ſpiritleſß, aband nf Wodan : 17, 
Nay, madam, hear the truth, what now 1 tall you | 
Muſt, in alittle” ſcanty hour, take place; 


In 


CAN E MN BY =_ 
ſn ae momenta, you muſt bathe t | 
Or laſt of women zi be the public mn 
Or admiration of approving Cr ee 
You know wee eee fave, | 10 
Caſſandra's ſlave, or nably-puniſk' both, 

And reign eee eg 
Conſult your heart; can — thame 2 
On voluntary ſhame r̃ That only ill " 
The-gericrous fear,” which kills the foul kel 
Were thoſe fair features, full of lovely grandeur, 
Form'd for confuſion? That majeſtic front 
To be Bow'd down with infamy and vileneſs ? 
Ah! can you bear'contempt ? The venbm'd tongue 
Of thoſe whom ruin pleaſes? The keen Tacer, 
Who for the-feif-fame actins, of ſucceſsſul, 8 1 
Would be as — r 


The ſcornful. glances, Ae joys YT 
Or more deteſted pity of a ria ? 
Of a triumphant rival No you cannot. 
That conſcious worth, which kindles in your eye, 
Tells me you cannot. KI 7. 140+ a 

eee But in vain diſpue: 


to ſquanger thele importaut wee "1 
Know, that I have, not, to the frail deciſion 
Of wav'ring fear and female weakneſs left , 1 ed 
Our freedom, ſafety, happineſs and honor. 
Ln in your own. deſpite you ſhall be d. * 


| Sa wat ie. 5 
192 A CA ME MN O N 
And could you be ſo loſt to reaſon, kh: 8 
To do what woman neuer did before, 

What ſhocks humanity, accuſe yourſelt's r 
You only court n $7 
For Agamemmom now cannot eſcape ; 
I am already maſter of this mala. FAY 
All is prepar'd, my people all are ud. 
All properly diſpos'd ;. and here I ſwear, 
By facredjuftice;/-glory, love and — 
He dies dies in the bath, before the banquet ! (a 
And with him dies Cafanara, fhe,. who dares, . 
In her preſumptuous thought, uſurp thy honours, 

She weeps O my ador'd }+-my Chtemne/tra / 

Forgive this barbarous neceſſary truth |. . - 
Did I not love thee, love thee more than empire, 
Than life and glory, would I thus diſcloſe 

Theſe dangerous ſecrets ? Could I not have veil'd, 
And, with — ? 


 CLyYTEMNESTRA., - 
Oh that you had, Egifthus ! then, alas 
I 2 1 ens; thought myſelf leſs guilty. 

* Eorrmuvs:'© © | 

I _ myſelf in ſoftneſs, while the time, 
With danger big, demands intrepid deeds. 
Wipe off theſe Pa pp next we meet * 
All will be well.” CO i BE: LE an 
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Ah! when we meet again !— 

| fand, at laſt, convinc'd, and muſt diſſemble— 
Yet how diſſemble ? Painted, in my face, 
Are the full horrors of this bloody deed.— 

But who ate theſe approaching Hal- C/ Sandra 
How fair ſhe ſeems! how lovely !—hatefut charms ! 
That well may rival mine, decay'd, and fank 
By guilt and ſorrow—She poſſeſs my bed! ... 
Poſſeſs my ſcepter !—This reſtores my ſpirit 3 
[ am abus'd | too parient-!—Periſh all! 
Perjſh my ſelf, Egiſtbus, Agamemnon ! 
do this proud rival, this Caſſandra periſh !. 


F 
* 
— ——ů— — — — — — 
* F 6 r 
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8 CEN E II. 


Cass AuD RA, Trojan captives, MELISANDER, 


x MeLisAN DER. 
Daughters of Ilium ! By the king's command, 
come to aſk your preſence at the banquet. 
Till then allow me to partake your woes : 
I have a reverence for them. I myſelf, h 
Thanks to the gracious gods! have known misfortune; 
I am with grief acquainted ; therefore can 
l. 3 For 
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For others feel. Sweet ſource of every virtue, 
O ſacred ſorrow ! He who knows not thee, 
Knows not the beſt emotions of the heart, 
Thoſe tender tears that humanize the ſoul, 
The ſigh that charms, the pang that gives delight; 
He dwells too near to cruelty and pride, 
| And i is a novice in the ſchool. of virtue. 

CASSANDRA. 
We thank thee, ſtranger, for thy generous pity. 
Heaven has, it ſeems, throughout diffus'd the good, 
May the kind gods, the hoſpitable powers, 
For this befriend: thee ! Thou muſt wander ſtill, 
Wilt their protection want.—But Agamemnon ! 
Where is the king ? 

MxELISANDER. 

He bathes him for —— 
The banquet exm'd by ten years war and toil. 

CASSANDpR A. 
Short - ſighted man ! to dream of feſtal joy, 
When his next banquet is perhaps with Pluto. 
He comes ! the god comes ruſhing on my ſoul ! 
O gently ſooth me with the voice of muſic ! 
Aſſuage my pangs with harmony * 
I hear Apollo's lyre. 

MELISANDER, 

Myſterious powers | 

CAss AN DRA. 

"Tis gone And now harſh diſcord takes its place: 
Dire yellings now affright my trembling ear. 


What 
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AGAMEMNON. 195 
What means this uproar of the Jonling foreſt ?. 
The lioneſs and wolf, together leagu'd 
Purſue the lion's life. Behold! the mare, 
Th' infernal ſnare is, ſet, ſpread by the ſtream, 
Where, unſuſpecting harm, he bathes at noon. 
Soon _ theſe guiltleſs waters bluſh with blood. 
_ 34 
There is a ſort of gloomy light in this, 
That rn horror on me. 
CASSANDRA. 
A black ſwarm _ 
Of fell ideas ſeize my fancy,—Hence! 
O ſnatch me from this palace ! ſhambles rather ! 
It ſmells of carnage 3 breathes a hideous ſteam, 
As if from gaping ſepulchres exhal'd. 
And, lo! the ſpotleſs loves, the ſports, the j joys, 
The weeping Lares fly : while in their place, 
The vices all, the raging furies come; 
And with them Comus, the fluſh'd god of banqueto, 
Beſmear'd with gore — They ling the funeral hymn — 
What do I ſee ? What mean theſe mangled forms? 
Theſe pale, theſe nightly phantoms ; ſach as riſe, 
To working fancy's eye, in troubled dreams ?— _ 
See! where they ſit for ever at the gates, 
Demanding vengeance Vengeance i is at hand —— 
Ha! *tis the murder'd boys, whoſe limbs were, here, 
Serv'd up to their own fire, to be devour'd !—= 
MELISAN DE ZA. 

' She wakes my dread—The ſtory of Thyeftes ! 

_ K Cap 
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. _ CassanDraA. _ 
With this lems race involy'd I fall: 
Nor falls the ſlave alone The maſter falls. 
But man ſhall die for man, for woman woman: 
Remember „ 7 Ee 
| MeL15anpsr "I 


x | The flave 2 12 Wl fall) | 
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1 e Hoh 
Ah. boſom-eiattiel? Hf f. e que Fog 3 "a * 5 
And canſt thou then hey e — bo 05 
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What queen? what on T5 peak more plain cane. 
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it g in vain, to 80 guilt You fly, 

3 2 * LY. 6 1 * ' .. 

rom crime to crume rec] itated—No ! 
NED EEE! 


= wicked find no peace—Diltr Aion waits thee! 
One effort more = fave thy fora. and die— 
That throw belong'd to Yirtue—Cannor then 
The gentle bets prevail A 1 t yet, 0 = 
The doubtful balance yet allows a moment— = 


Down, down 8285 Sy og ve ngeance and Brg Trey! 
But ah! ſuch e; eance, a5 fen foes themſelves 
Abb e ß 1 
del 8 
She ſtagg ers alt my reaſon. 


Unveil theſe dreadful NI” perhaps | 
CAssAN DRA. 

Ves, in a moment, they will be too plain. 

The moment comes! The furies laſh it on! 


— 


—— 


Ha! 


= 


K x 197 
Ha! Now ! ED 
 Metisavpen, 77 
Vnuſual horror ereeps 
e CassAn DIA. 
Alas! 
Keep from che murderoys facrificer's hand, 
O keep the victim bull! Lo! ſeiz'd, he ſpurns, 
He foams in vain—Behold the lifted blow! 
Behold the thirſty ſteel! They ſtrike him —Huk! | 
What diſmal echoes run from N to room 


Marano g. | 


Fheard a diftant noiſe | pl 
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e 12 Lahe, and at a. Alliance, 
behind the ſcenes. 
Ciel Es 
YEE Lane Again They firive, m4 
Th aſſaſſins is labour who ſhall wound him ts - 
"Tis done fle falls !— | 
Ear e the . 3 
N (7he noiſe beard dftinfth, and near. 
Off! villains! cowards ! off !— 
By villains murder'd Oh! 
Melis ax DEE. 


Great gods! the lg 


2 — 
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% AGAMEWNON 


SCENE mv. 


Meris Asp, Cass ND, Trojan captives, 
* OR EST ES. 


a ELECTRA. 
ni 'generous franger! e friend! 
MceLisanDER, _ 
What would Eleara what with Mel Jander b 
Exzeraa. . 
Heavens ! Meliſande-: / 
Marisa DER. 
NEON | To the 8 aſſiſtance 
I fly ; detain me not. 2 
Errersa. 5 
Fle is no more !— 
8 Nals · 
Ha! dead! e 
ELECTRA, 


Yes, murdet'd by Egiſthus / dead | 
Piere'd with a thouſand wounds! O horror! horror: — 
We have not time for grief—Orefe;—Quick ! ! 
Fly! ſave my brother! 

On xsrEs. 

Leave my father !—No ! 
It is but once that I have ever ſeen him, 
Shall I no more ? 


ELECTRA. 


— 


/ 8 
AG AME MNO N. 199 
ELECTRA. : 

But to revenge his death, 
O fly, Oreſtes, for that glorious purpoſe ! 
Tremendous gods ! Methinks I fee his * 
That beckons you away! 

| OREsSTES. 
I-come ! I come | 

On Meliſander we 

 Exrcrra. 

Brother ! 
" Ong6Tes. 
Oh, my ſiſter 1. 
What will become of thee L. Fe LD 
_— 7 LEVY 
Good Meli ſander, 

O guard my brother I fave our -only hope a 
1 heard a noiſe Farewell! 

Oaks TES, going. 

Ah ! poor Electra ! 


SCENE v. 


ELECTRA, CASSANDR A, Trojan captives, 
- EL ECTRA. 
The murderers come! ſtain'd with my father s blood ! 
Hide me, Caſſandra, hide me from a fight | 
I cannot bear, a ſcene to nature ſhocking ! . 
K 4 $SCENE 


N= Vi 


The able cent Fit Tray at ages Aber 
non'; body, Electra * ee by it. 


g 4 11 75 
o. duct, * — Roirrnu. — ſome 


F bis Renn. 8 


f Eeiernvs. , 
Enough, my l. !—How low, how * now, 
The mighty boaſter lies b Another . 

Crow is my revenge Jo 


e 


CASSANDRA. 
It ſhall not, baſe aſſaſſin ! 
The gods 3 amidſt the crimes of men, 
Are firmly juſt, ſupremely wiſe and good: 
The gods are here, in all their terrors 1 
See whert in dreadful majeſty they ſit! 
And v write thy doom i ee > Hood! 4 
7 ene 
Think not to ſhake me-with theſe gloomy fables : 
This arm that has acquir'd, ſhall guard my power; 
And ſince I now enjoy my long-wilh'd vengeance, 
All here is calm and chearful. 
CAssAN DRA. 
4 | The falſe boaſt 
Of agonizitig guilt ! Thy ſou}, I ſee, : 
Bencath this harden'd pride, this brutal courage, 


Boils | 


Ec 


W 


AGAMEMN ON: 201 
Boils with black torments, and with inward tem peſt, 
I know whence breaks that gleam of joy athwart thee, 
As lightning flaſhes o'er 4 — ſky : 

Thou dreamſt the prince now falls beneath thy fury: | 
But op and: tremble—young Orefes l 5 
ny af PorsTnvs: y 5.4 


Hence with thy vain predfion, doating woman |: - 


_ N 4 6 
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SCENE vu. 


5 


e Cedega Wc aid to them aps | 


ent to murder Oassrüs. 
3 K 3 
| Eoueravs. $ 
Well, i is 2 dead? ' len ke 5 
e. en dh 


Ah, fr Uetaßu 124 T 
When 1 in confubon, here and rumub. ＋ 
Eolernus. monb dh ENR 

0 nothing thas is be eee | 
Purſue him to the fartheſt verge of earth, - 11 1. 
No dark retreat, no country.——But here comes 
Another fon. TOR ee * 


| II 00 511815 
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SCENE vIL. 


Curramnteraa, Borsrmvs, nnen, . 


Gene 
Off! give me way! — fly! 
The wildeſt ſavage there 
Why pierce me thus with looks -n every eye 


. There is a dagger; chief i in Wine ( to __—— J—Ha! 


willain! 

IT know thee ; know theld « eyes, whire ſmiling love 

To the red glarings of a fury's torch 

Is now transform'&,—— Yes, traiter} turn away: 

But, ere you go, give me my peace again; 

Give me my happy family around; . - 

Give me my virtue, honour, nay my glory; 

Or give me death, tho? death cannot relieve me.— 

Are theſe the deeds of love l cannot ſtep, 

Unleſs I dip my ſhivering feet in blood. 

Compar'd with this polluted, this dire palace, 

The ſepulchre is gay.—But whither fly? 

Ah ! what avails it where the guilty fly, 

Since from. themſelves they cannot Ha! behold | 

The black abyſs diſcloſes to my view; 

And down I go, a dark and deep deſcent ! 

Hell from beneath is mov'd at my approach: 

Its princes flock around. Behold, they ſay, 

The greatly-wretched, A woman! 
Her 


2025323 


ĩEx os 


 AGAMEMNON:. 203 
Her who preferr'd the villain: to the hero ! 
The Trojan ſhades, with ſharp derifion, thank me: 
The Grecian droop Lo! where he comes himfelf ! 
See ! How in ſullen majeſty he ſtalks !— 
Oh look not on me with that ſilent dom! 10 
I am too curs'd already | | 

[Faints into the arms arms of her 23 

* .  " Eetsrnvs. 
| Bear her vente: We ! 

And 18 the be attended well. — But hark 
What new alarm ? 


% 


SCENE IX. 
EcisTHUs, Cas Sc. to them a MrssxvoER. 


MESSENGER. 
| As Meliſander, ſir, 
Bore off Oreftes, to th' aſſembled ſenate 
He ſhow'd the prince, and rouz d them to revenge. 
Tis nought but rage. The people, in a torrent, 
By Arcas headed, pour upon the palace. 
Beſides each moment, Agamemnon's troops 
Ec1sTHUS. 8 
Quick I ſummon here my friends—In Jo's grove 
They ready wait. We this important day 
Will or with conqueſt crown, or bravely die. 
CAssANM DRA. 
No, tyrant, no ! the gods refuſe thee that: 
K 6 Not 


24 AGAMEMNON. 
Not like the brave, but like the tremblin ng coward, 


„ „ 2 A 


Th' aſſaſſinating coward; tho ffalt die; 
There ! in that 3 where Agamemnon lies ! 


Li heſe/ill-badille "FT backe 9 


And guard Eledra. 


CaAssAuDb A. 

A 9.1.0 Thamaſt pratefal, gif 
A 3 5 Ki boy is inſtant death. 
We ſhall be happy ſoon. | But All the gods, = 
Combining all their, mercy, "Fom remorſe, . A 9 
1 cannot ſavi yt al . 
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en y Mis. CI BB E R. 
Fs. ob 285 Hi A W F199] IHN Tony? 
bo i x9948 ee 
UR bard, to ; modern epilogue \ a for, 1 
Think. Juch m mean mirth but deadens ens emerous __ z 
Difpels in idle air the moral figh, Ed e eee, 


Aud wipes the tender tear from pity's ere: 
No more with ſecial warmth the boſom burns; 


But all th anfteling ſelſi man returns. 
* 


Thus he began — And you approuv'd the ſtrain; 
"Till the next couplet funk to light in vain. 
You check'd bim there.—To you, to reaſon juſt, 
He owns he triutph'd in yourdind\ di/auft)\ 
Cbarm d by your frown, by your diſpleaſure grac'd, 
He hails the ring virtue of your taſte. | 
Wide will its influence ſpread as ſoon as known : 
Truth to be low'd, needs only to be ſhown. 


_— . 


ka 7 
— 


Another epilogue was fpoken after the firſt repreſentation. 
of the play, which began with the firſt fix lines of this : but 
the reſt of that epilogue, having been very juſtly diſliked by 
| the audience, this was ſubſtituted in its place, * 
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206 EPTITLOGUE. 
Confirm it, once, the faſhion to be good : | 
{Since faſhion leads the fool, and awes the rude ) 
No petulance ſhall wound the public ear; 

No Band applaud what honour ſous to hear e 
No painful bluſh the modeſt cheek fhall ftain ; 

The worthy breaft ſhall heave with no diſdain. 
Chaftis'd to decency, the Britiſh flage 

Shall en invite the fair, invite the ſage © 

Both ſhall attend well-pleas'd, avell pleas'd depart ; 
Or if they doom vbe veiſe, abſolve the heart. 


ALFRED: 


A IL. FN D: 


A 


M AS QUE. 


| before their Royal Highneſſes 
the Prince and Princess of Wales, at 


Cl;ffden, on the firſt of Auguſt, 1740. 


By Mr. ThHomsow and Mr. MALLET: * 


11 


Si velimus cum priorum temporum neceſſitate certare, 
vincemur. Jngeniofior eft enim ad excopitandum 
 fimulatio, veritate; ſerwitus, libertate ; metus, amore 
N Plin. Pan. Trajan. 


2 — ß—U— — 


— *. 
7 
** 
* 
* 
/ , 
7 
i 
4 „ 
1 5 
. 
' 
nods 
. 
Ll 
* q 
— 
1 
R i 
* . 
* 
* 
U 
0 
. $ 
Ll N 8 
"4% 
4 
LES 
Ld * 


* 
; 
PM - 
* ” 
pw 
* oy 
a „ 
— 1 * 
—_ 4 p 
* 2 
* 1 
„ 7 a 
oy * 4 4 


* — 5 
9 — 1 4% 1 
* — 
4 — m pt 
. _ + 44 
pr wp „ x 
«© * if 8 * 
0 "7 PRs 1 
1 * fs — 
* * 


5 — " 
E P * 
- 1 4 2 
428. a 4 
i N 
* 
1 Rar” 
$4 — 
Fd ˖ 
= 
* * 
* * 
1 — 
ef i — 
— — 1 
3 = x * on 
0 » 
, 2 he” * 
*”, — f 
A F 
#1 
4 — 
F a * . 8 wy 
4 * 
- ** * 
þ « 2 GC 7? 
3 rw A 
1 7 
2 * 4 
7 
* - 
> 4 1 
, ow | of 
** 1 — . 6 
4 ” , - - * 
1 — 7 
2 * — 
* cp 
4 * 
2 
* 
. 
TO! E 
* - 
45 * 
— * 
2 
* 4 — a 
þ * * (4 — 
7 4 2 
— 
3 
— 4% , 
# Pad 74 4 


14 


* 
* 

\ 
A 


i 4 e 
N 
. * 


* 7 2 

12 ff. bf 
— 8 
3 
* * a" 


» vu K IV 


„ 
* ww uy * 
. 
way” . 
— * 
j . 
* 
* 4 
—— 0 
4 
P 
© 
a \ * 
* 
- 
A 
1 
i 
* 
- 
. 
— 4 
| oo „ 
— 
Fi * 
& 
* 4 
+ N 
. . 
— 
* 
- 


The ARGUMEN T. 


After the Danes had made tbemſelves maſters 
of Chippenham, the ftrongeſt city in the 
kingdom of Weſſex ; Alfred was at once 
abandoned by all his ſubjefts. In this uni- 
verſal defection, that monarch found himſelf 
obliged to retire into the little iſle of 
Athelney in Somerſetſhire; a place ther 
rough with woods and of difficult acceſs. 
There, in the habit of a peaſant, be lived 
unknown, for ſome time, in a ſbepberd's 
cottage. He is ſuppoſed to be found in this 
retreat by the Earl of Devon; whoſe 
caſtle, upon river Tau, was then "I" 
by the Danes. 


The Perſons repreſented. 


AltnnD, .. -. Mp. Milæuard. 
Krrevon, a | Mrs. Horton, 
Hramtr, 41913405 : {Mp vin, 
Baar of Devon, Mr. I IA. 
Conan, 2 ſhepherd, N oe Mr, Solway, 
Buna, his wiſe, 5 M.. Clive, 


4 Bard, alen, Spirits. 


T SCENE . a plain, ſurrounam with 

used. On one fide a cottage : on the other, fock 
aud herds in diſtant praſpecth. A hermit's cave in full 
wicar, overbung with trees, wild and grote/ques 


K. * 8 | . ; F 7 * 4 1 * : þ N 4 ; . | & 4 3 
44 — * 9 4 * & >. 8 ; 
o | 9 
S 2 b 1 8 # 7 % 
4e 8 c E N 6 


Cons, Sis 


EN I . " ; 
| Hepherd . is he. Beneath yon PP; * 
/ 1 on ons flowery: turf he lays him down. 
1 Conn, 


Soft ; Tot ws moe Aifturb him. Gentle Emma, 

Poor the” he be, unfriended and unknown, 

My pity waits with reverence on his fortune, 
Modeſt of carriage, and of ſpeech moſt. en, a 
As if ſome _— or ! in oe bai A 


ä 


* a* 
<4 get 


212 ALF R E D. 
He ſteals, I know not how, into the b 
eee eee N Emma, 


He is no n B 
g | et 
Ale EMMA. Wi: 
Some lord. perhaps, Thi 
Or valiant chief, that from; our go... Cor 
The haughty, cruel, n ane, 
Seeks ſhelter here. . 'y 
= et 
County 1 Of 
© I | And ſhelter he mall find. X « 1 
Who 3 his country, 18 my friend aud brother. « 4 
Behold him well. Fair virtue in his aſpect, | my 
Even thro' the homely ruſſet that conceals him, 
Skines forth and proves him noble. Seeſt thou, Emma, = 
Yon weſtern clouds? The ſun they ſtrive to y 41 
Yet darts his 1 . 1 T f 45 Wh 
| F ze 
Pour thought i is wl: FE 
He i 15 not what nis Nabe fortunes ſpeak him, Th, 
But, ah! Pane gg pre: ghechl 12 For 
We nnn N Is d 
| ©4053 eie ee Cas 
| Content 10 wife: Th. 
This inland eat frength. Nature's own hand Th 
_ Hath planted round a deep defence of woods, 
The ſounding aſh, the mighty oak; each tree 
A ſheltering greve: and choak'd up all between Th. 
With wild encumbrance of perplexing thorns, To 


And horrid brakes,” Beyond this woody verge, 


ALFRED. | mrs 
Two rivers broad and rapid hem us in. 
Along their channel ſpreads tlie gulphy pool, ; 
And trembling quagmire, whoſe:deceitfal green 
Betrays the foot it tempts. One path alone 
Winds to this plain, ſo roughly difficult, -  _ 
This fingle arm, poor ſhepherd as I am, 1228 
Could well diſgntetit wich tuice twenty Dane. 
5 EMMA. 0392 1% %% 369 * 
vet think, my . on the ſtern decree - | 
Of that proud foe ; 51175 „Who harbours or olives 72 
An Engliſh captain, dies the death of traitors : 
„But who,theix haunts diſcovers, ſhalt be-lafe; 
3 eee 2811 (157: on af 9. 1 1 
1490 vio HAN 2- 1014 3018 0 Sn 1 
NA 3 (Newt ; forbid,” not | 
A Nein man ſhould ever count for gain 12 2 
What villainy muſt earn. No are we poor 3 
Be honeſty our riches, Are we mean, | 
And humbly born ? The true heart makes woot! 
Theſe hands ga n coil, can ſow the ground andrea 
For thee and — ſweet babes, Our; daily dabeur * 
ls daily wealth: it finds us bread and raiment. 
Could Daniſb gold give more? And for the ae 
Theſe tyrants threaten, let me rather meet it, 


. 8 er betra ay, my, guckt.—r + (3144403 1 BY q (15 
9917 Shel EN. 2 25 * gnibnu) : 
4199 ad rs ty Alas the While, Sir 121= 11 


That loyal Mh 6 ed from hall and bower, 
To 3 er an + 223646. Lito ka A 


Cox. 


w.. ALFRED 


Con, 


Ah look ! behold! 


Where, like ſome ej tree by wintry winds 
Torn from the roots and OW our fad york 


Lies 0 on the roared *— 
Exuν. 


IT) I'weep' to ſee it. 
ä 

Thou haſt x heart ſweet pity loves to dwell in. 
Dry up thy tears? and lean on this juſt hope: 
If yet to do away his country's ſtiame, 1 
To ſerve her bravely on ſome bleſt occaſion, | 
If for theſe ends this ſtranger ſought our cottage, 
The heavenly hoſts are hovering here unſeen, 


To watch and to protect him.— But oh! when— | 


My heart burns for it—ſhalt I ſee the hour by 
Of vengeance on thoſe Dei Hane. 
That war with heaven and us a 
EMMA. 
: 3 Alu my love ! 
Theſe Nandi u. are not for the poor man's ſtate. 
To heaven and to the rulers of the land 


Leave ſuch ambitious thoughts. Be warn'd, my Corin, 


And think our little all r on | thee. 


SONG. 


Ho 
Sha 
All, 
His 
Or | 
Prot 


ry 
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S8 ON G. 


O Peace ! the faireſt child of heaven, 

To whom the fylvan. reign was given, 

The vale, the fountain. and the grove, 

With every fo ws Seene of love. 
Return, ſweet peace and chear the weeding Kuen : 
Return, wwith-E aſe and Pleaſure in thy train. 


Co RES. 
Huſh : ceaſe thy ſong—For ſee, our monraſal 3 
Has rais'd his head and lo! who comes to greet him; 
His friend the woodman of the neighbouring dale, 
Whom late, as yeſter evening- ſtar aroſe, 
At his requeſt I found and hither brought. 


e _—Y 


SCENE IX. 
ALFRED, Earl of Devon. 


 ALrrED.. 6 Ts; 
How long, O ever gracious heaven! how long 
Shall war thus deſolate this proſtrate land? 
All, all is loſt— And Alfred lives to tell it! 
His cities laid in duſt ! his ſubjects ſlaughter d! 
Or into ſlaves debas'd ! the murderous foe 
Proud and exulting in the general-ſhame!— 


216 A'LFRED. 

Are theſe things ſo? and he without the means 
Of great revenge? eaſt down below the hope 
"QF r. for? 9. a 

O grief of . 5 
VS 1 — * * 
Old as I am, 3 

| 10 rough * and witix daath — 
be eee ay forges nner. — 
All. pitying — n be of made r 
Of Fowl eee . £420 D 
| Ari Eb. 2 nds. <3 
«4 21 108) 0185 Gap DW © _ 1 

0 ruin'd | England / Devon, thoſe were bleſt, 


Who dy'd before this time. Fla! and * 


That violate the ſanctity of leagues, 
The reverend ſeal of oaths ; that bach broke, 


Like nightly ruffians, on the hour of peace, 
And ſtole a victory from men unarm'd, | 
Thoſe Danes enjoy their crimes! dread vengeance? fon 
Of power and juſtice ! come, array'd in terrors, 
Thy garment red with blood, thy keen fword drawn 
O come, and on the heads of faithleſs men 

Pour ample retribution z men'whoſe mo: 
Upbraids eternal juſtice, But no more: 

Submiſſion is heaven's due.—I will not ack 

Into that dark abyſs where thoupht-muſt drown. 
Proceed, my lord : unn abane yon 

"_ A V ot 26th 


” 


De vox. 


288. „„ 
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This e point, where in one ſtream 

The Thone and Parret roll their blending waves, 

I look*d and ſaw the progreſs of the foe, 

As of ſome tempeſt, ſome devouring fire, 

That ruins: without mercy where it ſpreads. 

The riches of the year, the golden grain 
That liberal crown d our plains, lies e wider 
By hoſtile feet, or rooted up; and waſte... . 

Deforms the broad high-way. From ſpace-1 to 3 


Far as my ſtraining eye could ſhoot its beam, 

Trees, cottages, and caſtles, ſmoak to heaven 

im one aſcending cloud, But oh for pity ! - 

That way, my lord, where yonder verdant Ma” 
Declining ſlides into a fruitful vale, | 15 
Uniightly. now and bare ; a few poor bends. - 
Grey-hair' d, and thinly clad, ſtood. and beheld 

The common rayage : motionleſs and mute 
With hands to heaven uptais d, they ſtopd, and were 


My tears attended theirs — 
1/4 6. Ara Ep. MOR 
Could ee e 20 ſuch an. ng — I 


Their king and parent. feel lt i is a torment | 

Beyond the ſtrength of patience to endure. - 

Why end I not at once this wretched being ? 

The means are in my hand. But ſhall a prince 

. er : 
Vol. III L And 


218 '% 
And ſenſe of OY The 8 nay the coward, 


Has often dard the ſame. A monarch holds 5 
His life in truſt for others. Iwill lize then: : y 
Let heaven diſpoſe the reſt. If A 

Devon. | T1 

Wo Thrice-noble Alfred, * 
And England's only hope, whoſe virtues raiſe os 
Our frail mortality, our human duſt, © 

Up to angelic ſplendor and perfection; : 2 
With you to bear the worſt of ills, the ſpoil 5 
Of waſteful war, the loſs of life or r freedom, Mo 
Is happineſs, is glory. | 1 

Arx ED. 

| | Ah, look round thee: 

That mud-built cottage is thy ſovereign? s palace. 5 
Von hind, whoſe daily toil is all his wealth, n 
Lodges and feeds him. Are theſe times for flatcery, The 
Or call it praiſe? ſuch gaudy attributes bra 
Would miſbecome our beſt and  proudeſt fortunes. To: 
But what are mine ? what is this high-prais'd Aſſreds' Tho 
Among ten thouſand wretches, moſt undone. And 
That prince who ſees his country laid in ruins, Can 
His ſubjects periſhing beneath the ſword Acce 
Of foreign rage, who ſees and cannot fave them, | I a 
Is but ſapreme in miſery ! 2 m 

Divon. 
My liege, Wh 
- Who has not knows Wt fortunk, ever knew | Fs Vha 


Himſelf, or his own virtue. Be of comfort: 


ay "We 


d, 


ALFRED. = 
We can but die at laſt. Till that hor comes, 
Let noble anger keep our hopes alive. 
A ſudden thought, as if from heaven inſpird, | | 
Darts on my ſoul. One caſtle till is ours, 
Tho! cloſe begirt and ſhaken by the Danes. 
In this diſguiſe, my chance of paſſing on; 
Of entering there unknown, is promiſing, 
And wears a lucky face. 'Tis our laſt ſtake, ve {ELD 
And I will play it like a man whoſe lo, 4 
Whoſe honour hangs upon «Single cal 
Mean while, my lord | 


Aired. 


Hal Dewey, thou haſt rous'd 


My lumbering virtue. I applaud thy thought. 
The praiſe of this brave daring ſhall be thine ; 
The danger ſhall be common. We will bock 
Strait tempt the Daniſh canip, and gain this forts 
To animate our brothers of the war. 
Thoſe Exgli/omen who yet deſerve that name. 201 05 
And hear, eternal Juſtice! if my liſfſe 
Can make atonement for them, King of Kings! ! 
Accept thy willing victim. On my head 
Be all their woes: To them ne were. 
Come on, my noble friend. 

De vox. og 

Ab, good my liege, 

Wh at fits a Private valor, and might grace 
The ſimple ſoldier's courage, would proclaim 
— s raſhnefß. You are England's king: 

L 2 Your 


ER EE To 


220 AL FR E D. 

Your infant childyen, andi xour mych-loy'd queen ; 
Nay more, the public weal, ten thouſand ſouls, 
Whoſe hope yon are, whole: all depends on you, 
Forbid this enterprize. Tis nobler virtue 
Ter eheck this arder, to reſerve your Word 

For ſome great day ef knowm and . . 
That to your country, to the judging world 


e xo eee IE 1 K 
This trial ang bat e, N r E 


A. F RED. „e 

Went, 80. OY 
If thou ſhalt proſper, c wilt call merhence 
To head my NN Nr fears recover'd. 
May that Ende thy thought, 
Throw round ; T'veif of cldudy . * 
That thou . inviſible and ſafe:: 
He's gone and now without à friend tb aid | me, 
I ſtand alone,; abatiddn'$d the'glovir®? © © 
Of my ſad thoughts. Said I without a friend? 
Oh blaſphemaus diftruſt ! Have I not Thee 
All- powerful friend and nn of the righteous, 
Have 1 


Support my aroaying foul. —1 ut lift. Ha! ah 
Theſe air- born notes that ſound in in eaſur d ſweetneſs 
Thro' this vaſt ſilence . 4374 
| n to ini 79g SY, 
Ag929 i 0117 eee via 23G 2116 


OP 


- — 


A SCENE 


So 


A L. E R/ ED. 
(5 x) e E N 11. e 


e Tf 11 AC AT, 


Solemn a by 15 FRA at a 3% 8, I. came, nearer in 
a full ſymphony : after which a fingle trumpet foun1s 
a high and awakening air. Then the TER 
are ſung by tavo: atrial ſpirits unſeen. | 

— 894 Fir Sint ne, 110 
Har, Alfred, father of the A 
Thy genius heaven's high will declare? 
What proves the heroe truly great, | 
* nevih, never to deſpair : F 
POOR ee ee neten e 


IB IST LIES ONT den aff be Ti bad E 

eee SPIRIT. „ ee e 
Thy be $447 x eh N ere rea 1, 
| With all itt vigor, all its fn, 477 nbi 1 ' 
rig aud ſave « ſinking land { 22 oY 

Thy i N and romp en 


RN 7557 5 > 
Durs SyrnITS:.: 20 E. 2s 477 ö 
iu. „ee. #; 
: 1 r MOBI) ane 1 2 | 
* | - — — Fen CO TT "EMT. maten 
ce | 


 ALvnep alone. . 
q All hail, ye gentle minilters of heaven 
/ Your ſong inſpires new patience thro? my breaſt, | 
ud And 


222 AL. FEAR E D 
And generous hope: it wings my mounting foul | 
Above th" entinglitly maß- 6f earthly paſſions, | 
That keep frait': man, t tho Aroggling to be wires 5 1 
Still fluttering i in ts dak. coef - Ha +: had 1 alk 


"T3 $1 135 


2 r 2) 77 WITTY 1 rem 5 g * 
EE e gn 97 2 Le. 
EX * pitta fle: „ g 


Arzo, _ 1 2 gun Br ces,” " 


©: 13 SGM-XMO JEU... D 11101 43,03 VII 


9% Arn Ep Ai ng. up 
i u > lan Wert mit! 
Whom ahins the heavenly laphicantalatues, - M09 A 
E Bleſſing thy — wer-: 40K 
Fills che polluted land n t uf 
In this extremity of gland b fate, 
Led by thy ſacred character, 1 come þ COP Anf 
For comfort and advice. Thy aged wiſdom, 
® Purg'd from the ſtormuy cloud n 10 
And by a ray from heauen exaked, iſces: >. " 
Deep chroughs dug. San what-remains; * br + 
What yet remains to ſave our proſtrate country? 


Nor ſeorn pag e eee 1 
A nameleſs ne aq evorrol: 7 

| FE MY Vinſon . D 
.. {hjred,; Evgland's king A 

Al hail! and welcome e tir lng. V 
e Ade gi. fy gout: IF O 

| Whenee doſt 3 know. me, venerable. father? vg 
aS 7} | Has ur. 72 


„ 
* 


* 


5 A L. FRED. _...., aa 
.  Heamat, 20057 UT $Y EAA 0 
Laſt night, A NA ra n that coal fountain 1 
I had my wholſome, ſober. ſupper cr Weds... 41 | - 
As is my ſtated cuſtom, forth 1,walk'd,... Sadiy wal. 
Beneath the ſolemn gloom and glittering y. 1 
To feed my ſoul with prayer and ae h 1 


And thus to inward harmony mpos 
That deen m e e 


Whoſe each emotion is a ſilent hymn, 93 1A: 

I to my couch retir'd. Strait on mine eyes. 

A pleaſing ſhunber fell, whoſe myſtic power 

Seal'd-up my ſenſes, but.cnlarg'd my ſoul. 

At once, diſclas'd amid the dark waſte night, :...: 2: 
Appear d a viſion not the dream of fan, Ju 
But ſens from heaw n rophetic n PP F 
For know, this ample element contains IF ;, at 
— ſpiritual beings, or malig, i 27 ? 
Or good to man. Theſe, e 

Of nature ſleeps, oft play W | 

As on a ſcene, before th attentive mind, 

And to the favour d man diſcloſe the en. 

Led by theſe ſpirits friendly to this ile, 

I liv'd thro future ages; felt the virtue, 

The great, the glorious paſſions that will fire 

Diſtant poſterity : when guardian laws 
. Are by the patriot in the glowing ſenate LY 

Won from corruption; when. th? impatient arm 

Of liberty, invincible, ſhall ſcourge. | 
The tyrants. of mankind—and when the deep, | 0 | 
ie” al . 8 a 5 


* 


* 


A 8 1 + 37.9 Rk 


Th 
Through all . — r To 
Beneath the boumdleſs empire of tliy ſons Bu 
I ſaw thee, Ahe, too Hut oer nee W 
Lay clouds 1 e . 2 
Jö Arup. EA e e TE 
| Ah; good bene 
That ſcene is'dark indeed ! Te uff poet EC Tt 
Twwbat am- F refervd F. Sl mum T m Ar 
A wanderer here, inglorwus and Uktiowin * N r | TI 
Or am I deftinU'yottt great instrument, eee e Ti 
From an cept this land ?7? Pa 
3 Hnr. 197 a n If 
Perhaps, the laſt.— But, Prince? remember, then, H 
The vows, the Höble wes,” r AIG 11 Fr 
Preſerve the Mück hümanfte) ft Hives, ay der stud d | W 
The pitying, ſocial ſenſe of Human e nag Seen - 
Yet keep thy ſtubborn fortitude entire, 3 8550 jets T 
The manly heart that to another's woe © 
Is tender, but  fup perior eo It its own. OS Ss: 2 2 
22s ee ee ee 66: 23 395 5 Jt 
Learn to ſubnitt 3 ; yet learn [fo conquer f Th: Ya T 
Attach thee rn to the virtuous deeds e f R 
20 iin 96 „ ne 101 „ il: 
And offices of li e: to life itſelf, s 2 
With all its vain and'tranſient j joys, | fie. looſe. 3 : og | 1 
Chief, let devotion to the ſovereign mind, = - c 
A ſteady, chearful, abſolute'dependance | © © L 
On his beſt, wilelt govertiment, paſſck; ines. X 
Ta tho oghtleſ" way ph 882241 When n 


2 


Attends bur wiſh, when noughit is ſeen e us 


But kneeling flattery, and obedient fortune ; 
1 | > Thtn 


ALTRE'D: .. 
Then are blind mortals apt, within themſelves N 
To fix their ſtay, forgetſub af the giver˖ 
But when thus hambled, Alfred, "as theow art, eres 
When to their feeble natural powers reduc c. 
Tis then they feel this univerſal truth —gʒ-᷑ũ -c 
That heaven is mama is nothing. 
Arab. 
I thank thee, father, for thy pious counſel. . 
And witneſs, thou dread power ! who ſeeſt whores 
That if not to, perform my regal ta... 
To be the commoi ——— jhwopde: n 35 364 
Patron of honous, virtue and-religion;+7 +: +» 17 
If not to ſhelter induſtry, to guard | 
Her boyeſt portion from-oppreflive pride; ++ ,-r::,41-4 
From waſteful ri | the ſans of rapine, „% 


| Who baſely raviſh what they dare nat carn ir „ 
If not to deal aut juſtice, like the ſun, ; "7; . 34 Þ 
With equal light ; if not to ſpread thy. bounty,. 


The treaſures truſted to me, POET OV, mas yall 
On all the ſmiling ranks of x nouriſh'd life ; al 
If not to raiſe our drooping E ele name, 1 5 | 


To clotkie ſt yer Wich terrouf ; * 2 1 
Renown'd for peaceful art to bleſs 1 nkind, 
And generous war to . 1 fy e Tr by ” 
If not to bald ou an eterti; Ba 25 Ng ra 
On liberty and laws, he public Wea LY 15 5 
. 
May [ nefer adfy i 1Lthe t Is 69 gk es | 
w DFN nad 21 „e HA ed Histrr., 


* 75 x 2 5 p 
n motions 19900 it mine I a 
4 
44 
* 4 4 


2:6, AE RED. 

/ : Hur. | 
Still may thy bean theſe ſerkiments retain, . 
In proſpenons a an ee ee 

85 . ALFRED: > es 

BA USA MN * 
Could it FP or change ſuch thoughts as theſe. 
When Thoſe whom heaven diſtinguiſhes 0 er millions 
Profuſely gives them ho ars, kiches, power, 
Whate er th' expanded lapri-ean WE; When they, 
| Accepting the reward, negle@ the duty; 7 
Or worſe, pervert thoſe giſts io deeds of ruin: 
Is there a wretch they rule ſo mean as they? 
Guilty, at once of ſacrilege ta heaven, 
And of perfidiousjrobbery th men 
But hark } methinks I hear a plaintive voĩce 
| Sigh thro” ne the mournful echo. 


2, We N 8. | 
8 ale — Fi | ping, 15 5 
For me, our children, England, feehing, * 

The 4e of mortals leans his head. 
Ye fountains, dimpha ty my ſorrow, apa TG 
Te brooks that my complainings 22055 4 
O lad me to his loc bed : a of 
Or if my lover, _ 
Deep weeds, you co ber, N 
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| Tis not * of of tous 8 3e 
Of empire, or of tinſel treaſure, 
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1971 With atber angel Doping! "#13 11 00 1 * 
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Sure, by the voice, and and purport of the "ng 
'Fhis generous mourner is my queen Eltruda. 
And yet how can thyt be ? ? —Q. eee 
'Tis the ! ug the ! | 
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My lord, my life, my Alfred "0 
Oh take me to thy arms; with toil NF 3 
And ſudden tranſport, thus at onee to find 
In this wild foreſt, pathleſs and perplext ! | 
ALraep. : ; 
Come to my ſoul, thou deareſt, beſt of \ women! 4 
Come, a aul repoſe thy 3 in my boſom. 
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| 29909 8 99101 at ei vn DT NOA 2.4.0 r 
O all my paſſions mix, in deuptful ſtrife bor fr 
We ae e e — og 92 71 ” 75 | N 
To which thy tr bling 2 | 
Why haſt —— ty 3 thee * | 


Why, unprotected: truſt: thee, to a land. 
A barbarous land. where rages, Danis — „ 
Our hoſpitable Srl, inn more! Bo h tel | 
Era. e i 
 Dixe was the cauſe, my. Alfred. The rous'd country; | 
All wild in breathleſs terror and confulion, ; | 
Inform'd us, à near party of the Dau, 
Whoſe brutal fury ſpares no ſex, no age, = 
No place howeyer privileg d or holy, 1 =. 
Were on full march that way. Inſtant 1 fled. . 
In this diſguiſe, with only "theſe. 3 RO 
But in our way oft chear'd by aity \ voices, 
"DO bear to mis retrent our helpleſs children. 
In Ar AE. 5 2 
Ah e {66 young! ah hapleſs children! þ 
But more unhappy Sire ! who cannot give,” 
To choſe he e Hs; -* ha 
 EiTzuDa. | 
Thou too, 4% Wes,” 
- Art thou not mae ? None to ſerve hate | 
190 bothe 1 thy woes, to watch thy broken . ” 
And when the filent tear Oerfföws thy eye, 7 
None, with the warm arid ebriat %p Kite, 
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To kifs it off There is in love a power, | | 
There is a ſoft divinity,” "that draws" aue Ed vn Hy, 17 
Tranſport even from diſtreſs Wee rde the — , 
A certain pang, excelling/flr che joys Ur 2 
Of groſs unfeeling life: "Dies my jr" EDN 
Even had the fury of this barharus or 
Not fore d me from the —— life is bor: 
And now it t trembles dn the wing 6f danger: 
Why ſhould we loſe it theli'? One well-ſav hour, 
In ſuch a tender circuinſtance to lovers, 
L beiter man an age of common time. 

8 ALFRED. 43 

Oh tis too much ! thy tenderneſs © — me! 
Nay, look not on. me with that fiveet dejection, 
Thro' tears that pierce my ſoul!—Chear thee, my love ; 
Hope Mill the beſt ; that better days await us, 
And fairer from remembrance. Thou, Ekruda, 
Thou art a pledge of happineſs On thee 
Good angels wait; they led thy journey hither ; 
And I have heard them, in this wild retreat, 
Warbling immortal airs, and ſtrains of comfort. 
But ah the foe is round us: and this iſle 
Now holds my ſoul's beſt wealth, the treaſur d ſtore 
Of all my joy go to ſkirt it round, 
To viſt every creek and ſedgy bank, 
Where ruſtles thro the reeds the dry gale ; 
Or where the bending umbrage drinks the fiream ; 
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And now, by flow degrees, ſolemn and fad, 
Wide-falling o'er the world, the nightly ſhades 
Huſh the brown woods, and deepen all their horrors ; 
While humbled into reſt; and aw'd by darkneſs, 
Each creature ſeeks the covert. To that cell 

Retire, my life. I will not long be abſent. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 


ALrzeD alone. 
IS now the depth of darkneſs and repoſe. 

All nature ſeems to reſt: while A wakes 

To think, and to be wretched. Where vun oak 
With wide and duſky ſhade o'erhangs the fiream, 
That glides in ſilence by, I took my ftand : 
What time the glow-worm thro the dewy path 
Firſt ſhot his twinkling flame. I Good attentive,. - 
Liſtening each noiſe from-wood-clad hill and dale; 
But all was huſb'd around. Nor trumpet's clang, 
Nor ſhout of roying foe, nor haſty tread | 
Of evening paſſenger, diſturb'd the wide 
And awful ſtillneſs. Homeward as I ſped, 
O'er many a delve, thro many a path perplext, 
Maze running into maze ; ill-bading thoughts 
Haunted my ſteps, Perhaps my gallant friend, 
Diſcover® to the Dares, this moment bleeds 
Beneath their ſwords ! or lies a breathleſs corſe, 
The prey of midnight walves.—Some mournful ſound 

Strikes ſudden on my ſenſe. 
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atv: bios. Here will ] lean 
On this Feen bande, 00 wait'the-wilt'd-keruts-; h 
e pb and my lord. 4 Leaf zu Baue: 
| AvrrBnc 5 
e ev N gentle love, 
Eleruau wir to this ungmety ſæ yy te : 
Expoſe thy health The deu of night fall fat: 
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I could not reſt; 


Can bore repoſe “n apprehenfiorwakes; — = | 
And whiſpers to the heart all dreadful things, 
That walk with — Methought, 
'The b, D Alfred groan } 

Our tender infants.too—their fakcy'd cries | 

Sl und withineap ant#l © © 
Atratn 0 

1 — Inmbottuld cheer; 

And ſhalter thee rom every care. „Ainchüdben! 


The thought of what may ehanc to them, complext 


Their father's n o Onabat ſaſe nde 
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ALFRED: _ 
Can ſcreen their opening bloſſom from the orm 


The primoſe in the W. nor ſooner ſhrinks 

At winter's churliſh blaſt— 2 
4 ErLTxuba..* 5 

2155.24 eee Behold, my lord— 
Good angele id: B 
Waves round our 1 Fan — * 

27516] —— whovihr an 
That e man holds converſe with the ho 
Of higher natures. mum Ade 

Were daubtleſs kindled up n 10 t. 
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Good fathetyheardthe canſethatwrings them fromme, 
D are wr eyed” OY 
The humhs/ vate ute D of forrow born 


Er Vulgar minds 
8 Refuſe, 


234 ALFRED. 
Refuſe, or crouch beneath their load : the brave 
Bear theirs without repining. 
Arn. n 
Who can — 
The ſhaft that wounds him thro” an infant's fide? | 
When whom we love, ta whom we owe protection, 
Implore the hand we cannot eee * 
Hamm 
_ "Weep not, Eltruda. Vet chou art a king, | 
All private paſſions fall before-that name. 1 
* — thee whole 
4 U eee 
3 ifs e it, mage Hy Can rale, 
O —— deſtroy the ſoſter tis 
That twine around the parent's yeaning hart? 


That holy paſlion heaven-dlelf-nfes'd, 
And blended wth te fream hat feds our Lf, 


1 
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You love your children, prince- 
een dn Arvato. | 
9 8910 „Lies there on earth, 


inch. or ocean, OG | 
That has not known this univerſal love? | 
All nature feels it intimate and deep 
And all her ſans of inflin or of reaſon. 

4 3 8 ACIT © it 9401 - 0 18 5 
Then Aan een nobleſt orm. 
Seaſon their tender years with? ek Slag: 
Sela or ſelf. retir d; of public greatneſs, 
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Or lovely in the hour of private life: ö 
With all that can exalt, Mean adorn. RK 
Their n 3 
ALFRED. 

» Alas, Weinbar 2 
Sach my andere bumbler aims 
Affliction and; baſe want walk be heir reaches. 
Hzaur. «A 
AMiRtion is the whollame ſail of virtue: 1 154Þ2 
Calm — take root, and Qrongly — 
But proſperous fortune, that allures with pleaſure, 
Dazles with pomp, and undermines with na 
Poiſons the ſoil, and its bet N e 31375" 
Should'& how regain thy throne— „ J Þ 
3 Ae thats 4. ion 443; 1 
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1 ray 7 of hope: 
3 HOY Sul 1a 
1 That day may ö 


What do I feel ? My/laboyring breaſt expands 
To give the glorious inſpiration rom 
And now the claud that oer thy future fate, / | 
Like total night, lay heavy and abſcurec, 
Fades into air: and all the brightening ſcene a 
Dawns gay before me A long line of kings, 
From thee deſcending, gloxious and eas: 1 
In ſhadowy pamp I ſee l A ISI C 1211472 | Hf! 1.01858 
n 21403 17 to 0:43 212 43% Genius 
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O come and ſummon, 8 Holy the world 3 
Thoſe mighty chiefs, thoſe ſons of future fame, 
Who, ages hence, | this ifland ſhall adorn, 

And ſpread to diſtant realms her eee | 
Slow let the viſionary forms atiſe, q, 
And „ Ie wondring eyes. 
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From tbhoſe eternal Wen aug 
Where ſuns, that never /et in night, 
D 7650 ayer day VS to 3 
oy er _ a eee — 
oO whether ere, any 4. 
| Whentt' Hun waters glide, © | 
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And raviſ to ry /enſe with every. joy + 1 Hy 1 
* Great heirs of empire en 


no fhall-this iſland late au ; 


ALFRED 237 
A monarch's drooping thought to chear, . 
Adaar l appear l appears / 


Spirits / Eowano III. Wattle his yer 
nd tbe Black Prince bir fon, fit: 
20:47 iet 15 Brin. de 42 6 it, 
obs ig: bam Jeoks kb A 
What ſeeſt thou-yonder.? If 1 136% 3 b8t9} bn 
Arad. 15 010f 7 5412 19) 7275 

„ gon eee . 

ON habited.like mighty warriors old; 

A third in whoſe | bright aſpecgt beauty ſmiles a 
More ſoft and feminine. A lucid veil, ei 
From her fair neck depepdang floats : around, 
Wann in the gale. 4 

Hen nir. . SS So N 

3 Sn 0 Ae n 
Belov'd of 5 behgld-a-king indes; Is 
Matchleſs in arms 3 in arts: of; peaceful rule, — 
A ſovereign's trueſt —— * s 
England's third Edward l his fear'd. approach, 
Proud France, even nowy thro? all her dukedoms quakes. 
Her Genius ſighs; and from ch. eternal ſhore, 
The ſoul of her great Charles, à recent gueſt, 
Looks back to eartk, and mourns the diſtant woes, 
His realms are doom'd.to feel from Edzerd's w RT 
Beneath his ſtandard, Brapain ſhall godorths ;. 
Array'd for-aengqueſt, terrible in glory: 
And nations ſhrink before her. O a ts 
by PS ot Ci wr ens on oO On 
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What deſolation ſhall her vengeance ſpread, 
From engines yet unſound; whoſe kghtnings flaſh, 
Whoſe thunders roar, amaxing, o'er the plain: 
As if this king had ſummon'd from on high | 
Heaven's dread' artillery to ſight his battle! 

Nor is renown in war his ſole ambition: 
Alfred attend to make his people bleſt?! 
The facred rights that reaſon loudly claim 
For free- born men theſe, Alfred, are his 1 
Oft to conſirm, and fix them on the baſe 
Of equal laws. O father of mankind! 
Succeſſive praiſes from a Wen land 
Shall ſaint thy name for eve! 

- ALFRED.” FE”, 

| le Holy fa I 
Whom angels thus enlighten and inſpire, 
My boſom kindles at thy heaveh-borr flame. 
Great Edward! Be thy conqueſts and tote ir pris 
Unrival'd to thy ſelf. But O thy fame | 
For care paternal of the public weatz - | 
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For England bleſt at Ig rape rn, 5 
To — that 1 | 
Münte : 4. £26597 © 


"Know FO Alfred ; | 
A ſovereign” 8 great example forms # people. + 6} 6 
The public breaſt is noble, or is vile, = bs n. 
As he inſpires it. In this Edward's tithe, _ 


Warm'd by his —— "by his honour rais "a, | 
"High 
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High flames the Britiſh ſpirit Ice the fun, © | 
To ſhine o'er half the globe: and where it Si | 
The cheriſh'd world to brighten and enrich, 
Laſt ſee this monarch in his hour of leiſure ; 
Even ſocial on a throne, and tafting joys 
To folitary greatneſs ſeldom known, 
As friend, as huſband; and as father bleſt. 
That god- like 7outh remark, his eldeſt ls 
Who gives new luſtre to the name he bears; 
A hero ere a man. I ſee him now 
On Cre/j's glorious plain ! The father's heart, 
With anxious love and wonder at his daring, 
Beats high in mingled tranſport: Great himſelf, 
Great above jealouſy, the guilty mark 
That brands all meaner minds, ſee, he applauds 
The fial excellence, and glyes him ſcope 
To blaze in his full brightneſs !—Lo, again 
He ſends him dreadful to a nobler field: 
The danger and the glory all his .] m! 
A captive king, the rival of his arms, 
I fee adorn his triumph! Heaven! what grace 
| What ſplendor from his gracious temper mild 
That triumph draws ! As gentle mercy kind, 
He chears the hoſtile prince whoſe fall he N 
eine. 
A ſon ſo rich in virtues, and ſo grac'd 
With all that gives thoſe virtues fair to ſhine, _ 
When I would aſk of heaven ſome mighty boon, 
Should claim the foremoſt place. | 
; HERMIT. 


L FRE . 
„ Tap. ., 
Remember then, - 
What to thy a fons from thee is . 
As parent and as prince. | 
Eures. CES. 
Forgive me, Hermit, - 
Forgive a queen and wife her anxious fondnefs. - 
Yon beauteous ſhade, that, 281 gaze her O er, 
My woe draws, eſca} pes your graver Soc 
| wo Hegmir. a 
O bright Eltruda ! r thou whoſe blooming youth, 
Whoſe amiable ſweetneſs promiſe bleſſings * 
To Alfred and to England! ! ſee, and mark; 
In yonder pleaſing form, the beſt of wives, 
The happieſt too, repaid with all the faith, 
Wich all the friendſhip, lgye and duty claim. 
She, powerful o er the heart her charms we 
O virtue rarely praQtis' d i—uſes nobly . 
That happy influence; to prompt each pur fe 
Fair honour kindles in her Edwards breaſt. 
Amid the pomps, the pleaſures of a court, 
Humble of heart, ſeverely good; the friend .. | 
Of modeſt worth, the parent of the poor... + 
Eltruda ! O tranſmit theſe nobleſt charms. 
To that fair daughter, that unfolding = ba 
With which, + aton this 2 heaven crown'd your | loves. 
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Say, who. Is the, in whom the. noble graces, 

manner, dignity and eaſe, 
wit wich many Teal and reſolution * 
"RARE Heaamar, 
The great Eliza, - She, amid a world 
That threatning fwells in high commotion round herg 2 
ngerous ſtate her unrelenting foe, 

And chief a proud enormous empire firetch'd A 
O'er half mankind z with not one friendly power, - 
But what her kind creating hand ſhall raiſe 
From out the marſhes of the branching Rhixe ; 
And min'd, at home, her ever-tottering thron2 
By reſtleſs bigots, who, beneath the maſk | 
Of mild religion, are to every crime, 
Set looſe, the faithlcs ſons of barbarous zeal : 
With arts, ren . | 
And quell, by turns, the madneſs of her foes. | 
As when the winds, from different quarters, urge 
The tempeſt on our ſhore : ſecure, the clifs | | 
Repel its idle rage, and pour it back, 
In broken — TOES to the main: 
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"Hed. 
How ſhall ſhe, Hermit, gain theſe glorious ends 
HeamiT. £2 


By filent wi whoſe informing power. . 
Works e that ſeems i in council flow 3 z 
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By ever ing the 1 foint of vie, 

| Her trueſt intereſt ; which the firm purſues, * - 
With ſteady patience, thro” the maze of ſtate, | 
The ſtorm of oppoſition, the mixt views, +. 
And thwarting manag'd paſſions of mankind ; I 
By healing the diviſions of her people, 
And ſowing that fell peft among her foes : . 

By ſaving, from the vermin of a court, 
Her treaſure; which, when fair occaſion calls, 
She knows to laviſh, in protecting arts, 

In guarding nations, and in nurſing Hates : 4 
By calling up to power, and public life, | 
Each virtue, each ability: yet "Wa m 
Amid the various worthies glowing round her, 
Still ſhines the firft ; the central ſun that wakes, 
| That rules their every motion: not the ſlave, 
And paſſive property of her own creatures. | 
But the great ſoul that animates her reign, 
That lights it to perfection, is the love, © 
The confidence unbounded, which her wiſdom, 


Her 


ALFRED. 15 


Her probity and juſtice, ſhall inſpire : 22 
Into the public breaſt, Hence cordial faith, ; 
Which nought can ſhake; ; hence unexhauſted treaſure: 
And hence, above all mercenary force, | 
The hand that by the freeborn heart 1 is rais'd, 
And guards the blended weal of Prince and People. 
She too ſhall raiſe Britannia 5 "naval power ; 1 
Shall greatly raviſh, from inſulting Spain, 
The world-commanding ſcepter of the deep. 8 
, ELTRUDA. _ | TY” 
O aca queen! 0 glory of her ſex 3 8 5 85 
The great idea, father, fills my ſoul, a 20 : : 
And bids it glow beyond, a woman's ' paſſions, 5 
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Once more, 0 Aires, raiſe thine eyes, and mark, | 

Wha next adorns the ſcene, yon laurePd ſoade. 

Ere yet the age that clos'd this female reign | 

Hath led around its train of circling years, 

Shall Britaix on the verge of ruin ſtand. 7 

A monarch, laſt to greatneſs, to renown, | 

The ſlave of dreaming monks, ſhall fill her throne. 

Weak and aſpiring ; ; fond of lawleſs rule, hed 

The lawleſs rule his mean ambition covets 


Unequal to acquire. Von prince thou ſau K, 
Te 
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To glory tutor 4 by the band leere, aig ame, . 
Of ſharp Adverſity, hall heaven upraiſe, 58 5 
And injur'd nations with joint call invoke, - 
Their laſt, their only. refuge. Lo 1 he comes : Sg 
Wide o'er the billows of. the boundleſs dee M0 
His navy rides;trix jumphant ; and the ſhores 
Of owing Albion e I his name. 
Flies, Superſtizion, 1 e an Power, 43h | 
With vile Servility that apps and kiſs 4 
The whip he trembled at. From this great "OY r 


Shall Brjzaix dag her W chr ti, ie 


To . che pride of. Trance, that foe profeſs eſs FA. 
To England and do Freedom. Vet Ie, &. 
From diſtant climes in peaceful, 7 ne., 
Anather- King ariſe! His early yo 1 ages: _— 
With verdant laurel crown d, fc e arms 
That Reaſon's voice approves; for Coufag . 5 4 
Beyond all aid from paſſion, greatly cam! 
Intrepidly ſerene !—In days of peace, 
Around his throne the human virtues wait, 
And fair adorn him with their mildeſt beams ; 
Odo without ſhow, above ambition great; 
Wiſe, equal, merciful, the friend of man l 
O Alfred ! ſhould thy fate, long ages hence, 
In meaning ſcenes recall'd, exalt the joy 


of 
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Of ſome glad feſtal day, before a prince 22 
Sprung from that king belov'd Hear, gracious heaven! 
Thy ſoft humanity, thy patriot a 
Thy manly virtue, ſteddy, great, reſolv'd, 4 
Be his ſupreme ambition! and with theſe, 
The happineſs, the glory, that awail 
O better days, be ſhower d oor ki 5 head! of 

Axrarb. 

0 Hermit f thou haſt rais'd' me to new „le! 7 
New hopes, new triumphs ſwell my AY pl 


HENMHIr. 
It comes ! it comes — The — diols! ! 
Already the great work of fate begins! 81 


The mighty wheels are turning, whence wil ren 
Beyond the limits of our narrow world; - 
The fair dominions, A/fed, of thy ſons. 
Behold the warrior bright with Dari ſpoils l. * 
The raven e ee eee _ pf 
Exulting, W the oſt.” 1 
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SCENE. 8 
Cas of martial muſic, i 
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Areas. | 15 . 
My ſriend Faw] * 
O n — but what happy Slings... 
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Your wi been ſuccefulul,—Rut 70 heaven 
Aſcend the praiſe! For _ th' 1912-682 papa 
The hand of man. 
Arasb- f | 
Sword, ere was it, noble Devon n 
r 
You know my caſtle is not hence far- diſtant, 
Thither I ſped: and in a Dan ſb habit 
The trenehes paſſing, by a ſecret way, 
Known to myſelf alone, emerg'd at once 
Amid my joyful ſoldiers. There L ound | 
A generous * the * hardy — 9 
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ALFRED. 247 
Of many a hapleſs fight. 'They with a fierce. | 
Heroic fire inſpirited each other; 
Reſoly'd on death, diſdaining to 8 

Their deareſt country.“ If we fall, I cry'd, 
Let us not tamely fall like paſſive cowards ! 
No; let us live—or let us die, like men! 
« Come on, my friends: to Alfred we will cut 

«© Our glorious way; or, As 1 we will, nobly periſh, 

« Will offer to the genius of our country. "Ih at? 
« Whole hecatombs of Danes” As if one ſoul 
Had mov'd them all, around their heads they flaſ'd 
Their flaming faulchions--* Lead us to theſe Daxes /-- 
Our country !—vengeance | ” was the general cry. 
Strait on the careleſs drouſy camp we ruſh'd : 
And rapid, as the flame devours the ſtubble, _ 
Bore down che heartleſs Danes. With this ſucceſs 
Our enterprize increas'd. . Not now contented 
To hew a paſlage thro' the flying herd; 

We, unremitting, urg'd a total rout. 

The valiant Hubba bites the bloody field, 

With twice fix hundred Danes around him ſtrow d. 

„„ „„ 

My glorious friend !—this action has reſtor'd 

Our ſinking country. What reward can equal 

A deed fo great ?—ls not yon pictur d Raven 

Their famous magic ſtandard—Emblem fit 
To * che ſavage genius of che people— 
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That oft has ſcatter” 4 on ouritrpaps dir. 0 
And feeble conſternation 3 0e 10 bur 27 
Dev. 78 f 
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Wrought by the ſiſters of the Daniſh king, 
Of furious Mar, in à midnight hour: 
While the ſick moon, at their enchanted ſong, 
Weript In pale telipelt, dre dal 0 
The Demons of deſtructios then, they ay, _ 5 
Were all abroad, and mixing with the woof 
* baleful power : The ſiſters ever ſung 

„ Shake, ſtandard, ſhake, this ruin 0 e- F 
; 1 CHO Ho avon 2 bor NIE”: - 
$0 theſs infernal powers, With rays of truth © 
Still deck their fables, "to delude who truſt them; : 


1 Sin IPL V Pre Arat Fa a Of rn 


But where, my y noble” couſin, 5 re e the +0 325 
Of your dne, troops? i en is, 
s pier OS 

£2 1239096 a get „On Kötter fide th a em 
That half 244485 45 U Tekreat, T fert em. 
Rous' d from the fear, with Thich it was . 
As in a fröſt, tlie country pours amain. 
The ſpirit of our anceſtors is up, Ry 
The ſpirit of the Free! and with a voice 
That N ſucceſs,” they ——_ their king, 

" Aurre.” 


cke let us join ps and i 3 their ardor. 
8 | We 
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We cannot be too halty to ſecure” ava 
The glances of occaſion. 1 
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Pardon the poor unecual e gage 
Which we, OT | 8 4 3 
Aro wev . ALF . ang Mods ve 
PER HUTT; d Riſe, y anch ſhe 
I came to thee a peaſant, not a prince: 
Thy rural entertainmenjwas ſincere, 1 
Plain, hoſpitable, kind: ſuch as, I hope, i 
Will ever mark the manners of this nation. > . 
You friendly lodg'd me, when by all deſerted : 
And halt haye 1 88 recompenſe. NE e zo. 
Con. 35 . 
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250 ALFRED: 


Conn, f 8 obs 
Permiſſion, in your wars, to ſerve 5 Gn 2 
For tho' here loſt in ſolitary ſhades, 
"A fimple ſwain, I bear an Engliſh heart : 


A heart that burns with rage to ſee thoſe Danes, 


Thoſe foreign ruffians, thoſe inhuman pirates, 
Oft our inferiors prov'd, thus lord it o'er us. 
- Ar PIII. 
Brave countryman, come on: *Tis ſuch as thou, 
Who from affection ſerve, and free-born zeal, 


To guard whate'er is dear and ſacred to them, 


That are a king's beſt honour and defence, 
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| Tf theſe, wholine in ſbepherd's bower, 
 * Proſe not the rich and flatth bed; 
The new-mown hay and breathing flowe: 
4 . couch beneath them —_ 


2. 
F thiſe, who fit at fhepherd's board, 
Soothe not their tafte by wanton art; 
hey take what nature's gift afford, 
Aud take it with a chearful heart. 
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No hi oh and the Wines can beaf 3 ; 
With wholeſome cups they chear the ſoul, 


Aud crown * with the village wal, 
| * SIRE. £43 51 10 1 
55 13-28 Ane 45 Sp | 
If thoſe, who j Join in fepherd's W 
Gay dancing on the dar 4 ground, 
Have not the ſplendor of a court 
Yet hue . the _ round. 5 
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My lov d Riede ! thou ſhalt here remain, 

With gentle Emma, and this reverend hermit. _ 
Ye ſilver ſtreams, that murmuring wind around 
This duſky ſport, to you I truſt my all 

O cloſe around: her, woods , for her, ye vales, b 
Throw forth your flowers, your ſofteſt lap diffuſe l 
And Thou! whoſe ſecret and expanſive hand 
Moves all the ſprings of this vaſt univerſe: _ | 
Whoſe government aſtoniſhes ; who here, 

In a few hours, beyond our utmoſt hope, 

Beyond our thought, yet doubting, haſt clear'd up 


The ſtorm of fate! preſerve what thy kind will, 
| 1 


252 A R E D. 
Thy bountiful appointment, makes ſo dear 
To human hearts! preſerve my queen and children! 
Preſerve the hopes of England! while I go 

To finiſh thy great work, and ſave my country. 

ExkTRUpA. 

Go, pay the debt:of honour to. the public. 

If ever woman, A//red, lov'd her haſband - 
More fondly than herſelf, I claim that virtue, 
That heart-felt happineſs. Yet, by our loves 

I ſwear, that in a glorious death with thee 

T rather would be wrapt, than live long years 

To charm thee from the rugged paths of honour : 

do much I think thee born for beauteous deeds, 

And the bright courſe" of glory. 

ALFRED. 6 r 

-MatchleG woman! 
Love, at thy voice, is kindled to am 8 
Be this my deareſt triumph, to + ARR * 
A huſband wenky of the beſt Elrruds [ 

'-  Heanar. | 
Behold, my lord, our venerable deed; 
Aged and blind, him whom the Muſes favour, 
Yet ere you go, in our loy'd country's praiſe, | 
That ellen theme, hear what his e breathes. 
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When — dy: hawwna's | natal W_ 
Aroſe fron ould th# du, main anf amo 4. 2 
This w tb ebarter of the land, ds, 

And girardiai angels ſung this as u ter 
4 Rule, Britannia, Pak the wave 3 157 K 
_ TE Britons never auill even. Bln, 19,967 | 
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The nations, not kh ble. as thee, 
Mut, in their: turns, to tyrants m_—_ 5 


While this foah foorifhgreat aH. 
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Still * l att the riſe, cee Dag 


1 Mor? dreadful, from | each foreign fire . 5 
4. the loud Blaſt that tears Me” 585 OY | Ps 
Serwes but to root thy native oak. 8 
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Thee haughty tyrants ner ſhall tame : 
All their attempts to bend thee down, 
MWilll but arouſe thy generous flame; 
But work arg n is, — 
« Rule, & . | ae 


5 n 
To thee Reling s the ee: e 


Al thine ſhall be the ſubject main, 
And every ſhore it cirches thine, 
«& Rule, Ke. 


The muſes, ill. ab Haurden fou E 
Shall to thy happy coaft repair: 
Bleft iſle ! with matchleſs beauty crown'd, 
And manly hearts to guard the fair. 
_ «& Rule, Britannia, rule the waves 


« Britons newer ith be ſlaves.” 
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Hanf? 
Ares, go forth ! lead on the rains years, 
To thee reveal'd in viſfion.—Lo ! they riſe! 
Lo! patriots, heroes, ſages, croud to birth : 
And bards to ſing them in immortal verſe ! 
I fee thy commerce, Britain, graſp the world : 
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All activin Pan 55 every e food. 
Subjected pays its tribute to the Thames, r. 
Thither the golden ſouth obedient pours | 
His ſunny treaſures: thither the ſoft Eaſt | 
Her ſpices, delicacies, gentle gifts : WEE: © $6 „ 
And thither his rough trade the ſtormy North. 1 
See, where beyond the vaſt Atlantic ſurge, Wh 
By boldeſt keels untouch'd, a dreadful ſpace ! _ 
Shores, yet unfound, ariſe ! in youthful prime, 
With towering foreſts, mighty rivers crown'd ! _ 
\ Theſe ſtoop to Britair's thunder. This new world, 15 
Shook to its centre, trembles at her name: 1 
And there her ſons, with aim exalted, ſow gta, 
The ſeeds of riſing empire, arts, and arms. * 
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Britons proceed, the ſubject deep command, 8 
your pavies every hoſtile lane. 

Vain 0 held e their armies all are vaiinn 

They rule the balanc'd world, who rule the main. 
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